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POETICA WORKS 
ILL. SHENSTONE. 


IN TWO VOLUMES, 


WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR, 


AND 
A DESCRIPTION OF THE LEASOWES. 


— rr  — 
— Saepe ego longos 
Canas puerum memini me condere ſoles, VIRG» 
IMITATION, 


— Right well 1 call to mind _ 
When (yet a boy) whole ſans and lengthen'd days 
_ I oft” employ'd in chanting ſylvan lays. 


Yet while he woo'd the gentle throng, 
With liquid lay and melting ng, 
The liſt 'ning herd around him ſtray'd, 
In wanton friſk the lambkins play'd, 
And every Naiad ceas'd to lave 
Her azure limbs amid the wave: 
The Graces danc'd ; the roſy band 
Of Smiles and Loves went hand in hand, 
And purple Pleaſures ſtrew'd the way 
With ſweeteſt flow'rs; and every ray 
Of each fond Muſe with rapture fir'd, 
To glowing thoughts his breaſt inſpir'd ; 
The hills rejoic'd, the vallies rung, 
All Nature ſmil'd while SHENSTONE 952 VERSES by »---- 
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VOL. I. 


EDIN BURG: 


AT THE Apollo Pzeſs, ar Tye MARTINS, 
Anno 1778. 


THE 


POETICAL WORKS 


* SHEN STONE. 
vol. 1, 


CONTAINING HIS 


ZE LE GIS. 
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m was he {ki11'd to guide his wand'ring ſheep, 

And unfoneſeen diſaſter thinn'd his fold, 

Yet at another”s loſs the'(waib would weep, 

And for his friend his very crook was ſold.-—- 

He loy'd the Muſe ; the tanght him to complain z 
He ſaw his tim*rous loves on, her depend : 

He lov'd the Muſe, altho' he taught in vain; 

He lov'd the Muſe, for fie Way Virtde's friend 


He wiſh'd for wealth, for m he wiſh'd to give ; 

He griev'd that virtue might not wealth obtain: / 
piteous of woes, and hopeleſs to relieve, 

The penſive proſpect ſadden'd all his ſtrain. 

I ſaw him faint! 1 ſaw him fink to reſt? 

Like ove ordain'd to fwell the vulgar throng ; 

As tho“ the Virtues had not warm'd his breaſt, 

As tho” the Muſes not inſpir'd his tongue. ELEGY I. 
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TAL SGI eli 2,012.75 
A oxr av; part of the Poctical Works of Mr. Shen+ 
ſtone, particulatly his Elegies and Paſtorals, are (as 
he himſelf expreſſes it) The exact tranſeripts of the 
% fſituation of his own mind, and abound in fre- 
quent alluſious to his on place, the beautiful ſcene 
of his retirement from the world. Excluſively, there · 
fore, of our natural curioſity to be acquainted with the 
hiſtory of an auther whoſe Works we peruſe with plea- 
ſure, ſome ſhort account of Mr. Shenftone's perſonal 
character, and ftuation in life, may not only be agree 
able, but abſolutely neteſſary, to the reader, as it is 
impoſſihle he ſhould; enter into the tiue ſpirit of his 
writings if he is entitely ignorant of thoſe eireum - 
ſtances — tHBs =: 
ced his refleQtions; 1 = (+1 0 2 90 
I could wiſh; however, that Alden kad ars al. 
lotted to ſome perſon capable of performing it in that 
maſterly manner which the ſubject ſo well deſerves. 
To confeſs the truth, it was chiefly to prevent his Re- 
mains from falling into the hands of any one ſtill leſs 
qualified to do him juſtice, that 1 have unwillingly 
ventured to undertake the publication of them myſelf. 
Mr. Shenſtone was the eldeſt ſon of a plain unedu«s 
cated gentleman in Shropſhire, who farmed his own 
eſtate. The father, ſenſible of his ſon's extraordinary 
capacity, reſolved to give him a learned education, 
A ij 
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and ſent him a cammonet to Pembroke College in 
Oxford, deſigning him for the church; but though 
he had the moſt awful notions of the wiſdom, power, 
and goodneſs, of God, he never could be perſuaded to 
enter-into-orders. In his private opinions he adhered 
to no particular ſe, and hated all religious diſputes: 
But whatever were his own ſentiments, he always 
ſhewed great tenderneſs: to thoſe: who differed from 
him. Tenderneſs, indeed, in every ſenſe of the word, 
was his peculiar characteriſtic; his friends, his do- 
meſties, his poor neighbours, all daily experie need 
his henevolent turn of mind. Indeed this virtue in 
3 him was often carried to ſuch exceſs, that it ſome- 
times bordered upon weakneſs ; yet if he was con- 
vinced that any of thoſe ranked amongſt the number 
of his friends had treated him ungenerouſly, he was 
not eaſily reconciled. He uſed a maxim, however, on 
ſuch occaſions, which is worthy of being obſerved 
and imitated; I never,” ſaid he, will be a re- 
* vengeful enemy; but I cannot, it is not in my nature, 
© to be half a friend. He was in bis temper quite 
unſuſpicious, but if ſaſpicion was once awakened in 
him, it was not laid aſleep again without difficulty. 
He was noeconomiſt; the generofity of his temper 
prevented him from paying a proper regard to the 
vic of money: he exceeded, therefore, the bounds of 
his paternalzfortune, which before he died was conſi- 
derably incumbered. But when one recollects the per- 


w. 
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ect paracliſe he-had-raiſed around him, the hoſpita- 


ity with which he lived, his great indalgence to his 
ſerrauts, his chat ities to the indigent, and all done 
with an eſtate not more than three hundred pounds 
a-ycar,: one ſhould rather be led to wonder that he 
left anything behind him, than'to blame his want of 
economy. He left, however, more than ſufficient to 
pay all his 1 8 
Ne <6). & Dar 27! 
- It: was) perhaps from ſome — the 
n: of his fortune that he forbore to marry, 
for he was no enemy to wedlock, had a high opinion 
of many among the fair ſex, was fond of their ſociety, 
and no ſtranger to the teudoreſt impreſſions. One, 
which he received in his youth. w with difficulty 
ſur mounted. The lady was the ſubject of that ſweet 
paſtoral, in four parts, which has been ſo univerſally 
admired ; and which, one would have thought, muſt 
have ſubdued the loftieſt e 
dme tl % en ted, et nta eig 

His perſon, as to hetghs)wanaborecheinbidtedide 
ture, but largely and rather inelegantly formed © his 
face ſeemed plain till you converſed with him, and 
then it greœ very pleaſing. ln his dreſs he was negli- 
gent even to a fault, though, when young, at the uni- 
verfity, he was accounted a beau. He wore his own 
hair, which was quite gray very early;'in-a-particular 
manner; not from any aſſectation of ſingularity, but 
from à maxim he had laid down, that without too 
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Qaviſt 4 regard to ſaſhion, every one ſhould dreſi in 
a manner moſt ſuitable to his on perſon and figure. 
In ſhoxt, his faults. were ouly little blemiſtes, throun 
in by Nature, as it tre om purpoſe, to prevent him 
trom riſing too much above that level ol imperfoction 
allotted to bumait yr 

His character, as a writer; will be diſtinguiſhed by 
limplicity with elegance, and genius with correQeds, 
He had a ſublimity equal to the higheſt attempts; 
yet, from the indolenceof his tempet, he choſe rather 
to amuſe himſelt iu culling flowers at the foot of the 
mount, than to take the trouble of climbing the more 
arduous ſteeps of Parnaſſus : but whenever he was 
diſpoſed to rife; his ſteps, though natural, were noble, 
and always wellfapported; In the tendernefs of Ele- 
giac poctty he hath not been excelled; in the ſimpli- 
city of Paſtoral, one may venture to ſay he had very 
few eqvals. Of great ſenſibility himſelf, he never failed 
to engage the hearts of his readers; and amidſt the 
niceſt attention to the harmony of his numbers, he 
always took care to expreſs, with propriety, the ſen- 
timents of an elegant mind. In all his writings his 
greateſt difficulty. vas to pleaſe himſelf. I remember 
a paſſage in one of his Letters, where, ſpeaking of his 
Love Songs; he ſays,—“ Some were written on oc- 
** cafions a good deal imaginary, others not ſo; and 
«the: reaſon there are ſo many is, that I wanted to 
« write one good ſoug, and could never pleaſe my- 
6 ſelf,” It was this * occaſioned him 
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to throw aſide many of his pieces before he had be- 
ſtowed upon them his laſt touches. have ſuppreſſed 
ſeveral on this account and if, among thoſe: which L 
have ſelected, there ſhould be diſcovered ſome little 
want of his finiſhing poliſh; I hope it will be uttri- 
buted to this cauſe, and, of courſe, be encuſed: yet I 
worthy of having been preſerved: and though I was 
W afraid of inſerting what might injore the character 
of my friend, yet, as the ſketehies of a! great maſter 
are always valuable, I was unwilling the public ſhould 
loſe any thing material of ſo accompliſhed a: writer. 
lo this dilemma it/ will eaſily be conceived that the 
taſk d had to perform wonld become ſomewhat dif- 
ficult how I have acquitted. myſelf the public: muſt 
judge. Nothing, however, except what he had al- 
ready publiſhed, has been admitted without the ad vice 
of his moſt judicious friends; nothing altered with- 
out their particular concurrence. It is impoſſible to 
pleaſe every one; but tis hoped that no reader will 
be ſo unreaſonable as to imagine that the Author wrote 
ſolely for his amuſement: his talents were various; 
and though it may perhaps. be allowed that his ex- 
ellence chiefly appeared in ſubjects of tendernefs and 
mplieity, yet he frequently d. to trifle 
ith thoſe of humour and drollery: theſe, indeed, he 
timſelf in ſome meaſure degraded, by the title which 
e gave them of Levities:; but had they been en ; 
Wiccly-rejeQtcd, the public would have been deprived 
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of ſome jcur & xſprirt, excellent in their kind, and 
Mr! Sberſtone's' charucter us a writer wound have 
dern but imperfectiy exhibited. e endet 
But the talents of Mr. Shenſtone were not codfined 
merely to poetry; his character; as'a: man of clear 
judgment and deep penetration; will beſt appear from 

his Proſe Works; it is there we muſt ſeuteh for the 
acuteneſs of his underſtanding, and his proſtund 

knouledge of the human heart. It is to be lamented, 
indeed, that ſome things here are unfiniſhed, and can 
be regarded only as ſtagments : many are left as fingle 
thoughts, but which, like the fparks of diamands; 
ſhew'the richneſs of the mine to which the belong; 

or, like the foot of x Herbules, diſcover: thecuncom- 
hero. have no apprekenſiomof inturring blame from 
any one for preferving theſe xuluable Remains ; they 
will diſcover to every reader the Author's ſentiments 
on ſtw)aral im portant ſubjects q and thore:can be very 
few to whom they will not impart many thosghts 
which they would never perhaps hade been able to 
dtaw ſrom the ſoures of their on reſlections . 
gut l believe httle need be faid to rerommend the 
writirigs of: this geutlema m to>public: attention. His 
character is already ſufficiently eſtabliſhed ; and if he 
be not injured by the inability of his editor, there is 
no doubt but he will ever maintain an eminent ſta- 
tion grp beſt ue writers 
995911750 TT i! dg . bonstbzr. 
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A PREFATORY ESSAY ox re x; 
Z 'Þ 4 ; FRET 

Ir is obſervable that diſcourſes nudes that 
contrived very frequently to inculcate ſuch tenets as 
may exhibit the performance to the greateſt advan- 
tage: the fabric is very commonly raiſed in the firit 
place, and the meaſures by PEW ra te 
its merit are aſterwards adjuſted. 

There have been few rules e ee 
concerning the ſtructure of Elegiac poetry; and ſar be 
it from the author of the following trifles to:dignify 
his own opinions with that denomination : he would 
only intimate the great variety of ſubjects, and the 
different ſtyles ® in which the writers of Elegy have 
hitherto indulged themſelves, and endeavour to ſhield 
the following ones by the latitude of their example. 
lk we confider the etymology of the word f, the 
epithet which Horace gives it t, or the confeſſion 
which Ovid makes concerning it i, I think we may 
conelude thus much however, that Flegy, in its true 
and genuine acceptation, includes a tender and que» 
rulous idea; that it looks upon this as its peculiar 
eharacteriſtie, and ſo long as this is thoroughly ſu- 
CGG QT ee reed e, 


This eflay was written near twenty years ago. 
fete, e-particulam dolendi. > 
pony 4 mace ele gos. 8 D Hor. 
Heu n ex vero nunc nomen eri 
Ovid. de Morte Tibulll. 
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manner of treating them it rendersits on: it throws 
its melancholy ſtole over pretty differentobjects, which 
like the dreſſes at a funeral proceſſion, gives them all 
a kind of ſolemn and uniform appearance. 
lt ic probable that Elegies were written, at firſt, 


celebrated beauties, or favourite miſtreſſes; beneficent 
governors and illuſtrious men: one may add, per- 
haps, of all thoſe who are placed by Virgil in-the lau- 
rel grove of his Elyſium, (Vide Hurd's Diſſertation 


Quique ſui memores allos "HAY a -: 

; After theſe ſubjects were ſufficiently Ss and 
the ſeverity of fate diſplayed in the moſt affecting 
4 inſtances, the pocts ſought occaſion to vary their com- 
| plaints, and the next tender: ſpecies of ſorrow: that 
5 preſented itſelf was the grief of abſent or neglected 
bovers; and this indulgenee might be indeed allowed 
i them, but with this they were not contented : they 
had obtained a ſmall corner in the province of love, 

and they took advantage, from thence, to overrun 

the whole territory: they ſung its ſpoils, triumphs, 
ovations, and rejoicings *, as well as the captivity and 

exequies that attended it: they gave the name of Elegy 

to their pleaſantries as well as lamentations, till at 

laſt, through their abundant fondneſs for the myrtle, 

they forgot that the cypreſs was their peculiar garland. 


'* Dicite Io Paean, et lo bis dicite Paean. Ovid. 
2 N 


upon the death of intimate friends and near relations; 


— 
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ly this it is probable they deviated from the origi- 
nal deſign of Elegy, and it ſhould ſeem that any kind 
of ſubjects, treated in ſuch a manter as to diffuſe a 
pleaſing melancholy, might far better deſerve the name 
than the facetious mirth et- envi 19 
ſucceſsful votaries of Los]... 

But, not to dwell too long upon en 
may forts; perkagus ititroduced to favour the follow- 
ing performance, it may not be improper to examine 
into the uſe and end of Elegy. The moſt important 
end of all poetry is to encourage virtue. Epic and 
tragedy chiefly, recommend the public virtues ; Elegy 
is of a ſpecies which illuſtrates and endears the private. 
There is a truly virtuous pleaſure connected with many 
penſive contemplations, which it is the province and 
excellency of Elegy to enforce : this, by preſenting 
ſuitable ideas, has diſcovered ſweets in melancholy 
which we could not find in mirth} and has led us, 
with ſucceſs, to the duſty urn, when we could draw 
no pleaſure from the ſparkling bowl. As Paſtoral con- 
veys an idea of ſimplicity and innocence, it is in par- 
ticular the taſk and merit of Elegy to ſhew the inno- 
cence and ſimplicity of rural life to advantage; and 
that in a way diſtinct from Paſtoral, as much as the 
plain but judicious landlord may be imagined to ſur- 
paſs his tenant both in dignity and underſtanding. It 
ſhould alſo tend to elevate the more tranquil virtves 


of humility, diſintereſtedneſs, 6 and inno- 
Volume J. 


2 


— 


22 


— —. 3 7̃—, , 


a rant ES OE 


xiv A PREFATORY ESSAY" ON ELEGT, 


cence: but then there is a degree of elegance and re- 
finetent no way inconſiſtent with theſe rural virtues, 
and that raiſes Elegy above that merum rus, that un- 
poliſhed ruſticity, which has —— writers 
their higheſt reputation. 

Wealth and ſplendor will 0 mintabele yp proper 
weight; the danger is leſt they ſnould too much pre- 
ponderate: a kind of poetry, therefore; which throws 
its chief influence into theotherſcale, that magnifies the 
ſweets ol liberty and independence, that endears the 
honeſt delights of love and friendſhip, that celebrates 
the glory of a good name after death, that ridicules 
the futile arrogance of birth, that recommends the 
innocent amuſement of letters, and inſenſibly prepares 
the mind ſor that humanity it inculcates; ſuch a kind 
of poetry may chance to one and if it ron; ſhould 
ſeem to be of ſervice. 

As to the ſtyle of Elegy, it may be well excogh 
determined from what has gone before: it ſhould imi- 
tate the voice and language of grief, or, if a metaphor 
of dreſs be more agreeable, it ſhould be fimple and dif- 
fuſe, and flowing as a mourner's veil. A verſification, 
therefore, is deſirable, which, by indulging a free and 
unconſtrained expreſſion, may admit of that ann 

which Elegy requires. 

Heroic metre, with alternate rhyme, ſeems well e- 
nough adapted to this ſpecies of poetry; and, however 
exceptionable upon other occaſions, its inconveniencies 
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zppeat to loſe theie weight in ſhogteriElegics; and its 
adrantages ſeam to acquire an additional importance. 
The; world has anc admirable example of its beauty 
in a collection of Rlegies not long ſince publiſhed; 
the product of a gentleman of the: moſt exact taſte, 
and-whoſeuntimely death. merits all the tears that 
Elegy can ſhed. Ab « gt 3s sg asbl 

It is not impaſſible that ſome may think this metns | 
too lax and pfoſaic ; others, that even a more diſſo- 
late variety, of numbers may have ſuperior ad van- 
tages and in favour of theſe laſt might be produced 
the example of Milton in his Lycidas, together with 
one or two recent and beautiful imitations of his verſi 
fication in that monody. But this kind of argument; 
I am apt to think, muſt prove too much, ſince the 
writers L have in view ſeem capable enough of recom- 
mending any metre they ſhall chuſe; though it muſt 
be owned alſo, that the choice they make of any is at 
the ſame time the ſtrongeſt preſumption in its favour. 
Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to.compro< 
miſe the diſpute. There is no one kind of metre that 
is diſtinguiſhed by rhymes but is liable to ſome objec- 
tion or other, Heroic verſe, where every ſecond-line 
is terminated by a rhyme, (with which the judgment 
requires that the ſenſe. ſhould in ſome meaſure alſo 
terminate) is apt to render the expreſſion either 
ſcanty or conſtrained j and this is ſometimes obſer- 

* N. B. This preface was written Inc 
y 
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vable in the wtitings of a poet Iaxcly-deceaded, though 
I believe no one ever threw ſo mueh ſenſe together, 
with ſo much eaſe;into a couplet; as Mr Pope : but as 
an ait of conſtraint too often aecompanies this metre; 
it ſeems by no means proper for a writer of Elegy. 
The previous rhyme in Milton's Lycidas is very 
frequently placed at ſuch a diſtance from the follow- 
ing, that it is often dropt by the memory (much 
better employed in attending to the ſentiment) be- 
fore it be brought to join its partner; and this ſeems 
to be the greateſt objection to that kind of verſifiea- 
tion: but then the peculiar eaſe and variety it admits 
of are, no doubt, ſufficient to overbalance the objec- 
tion, and to give it ee e in an 
Elegy of length + 1 Wane 01 1qs we 
The chief e to which Rauen of all kids 
is liable, is, that it breaks the ſenſe too regularly 
when it is eontinued through a long poem; and this 
may be, perhaps, the fault of Mr. Waller's excellent 
panegyric. But if this fault be lefs diſcernible in 
ſmaller compoſitions, as I ſuppoſe it is, I flatter my - 
ſelf that the advantages I have before mentioned, re- 
ſulting from alternate rhyme, (with which ſtanza'is, 
Ithink, connected) may at leaſt, e eee 
allowed to outweigh its imperfections. 

I wall ſay but little of ihe difſerentkindsof Elegy. 
The melancholy of a lover is different, no doubt, from 
what we feel on other mixed occaſions. The mind in 
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which love add grief at once predominate is ſoftened 
to an exceſs. Love-elegy, therefore, is more negli- 
gent of order and deſigu, and, being addre ſſed chiefly 
to the ladies, requires little more than tenderneſs and 
perſpicuity. Elegies that are formed upon promiſcu- 
ous incidents, and addreſſed to the world in general, 
inculcate ſome ſort of moral, and admit a different 
degree of reaſoning, thought, and order. ' 
The Author of the — dis 
ſubjects occaſionally, as particular incidents in life 
ſuggeſted, or diſpoſitions of mind recommendedthem 
to his choice, If he deſcribes a rural landſcape; or 
unfolds the train of ſentiments it inſpired, he fairly 
drew his picture from the ſpot, and felt very ſen- 
ſibly the aſſection he communicates : if he ſpeaks. of 
his humble ſhed, his flocks and his fleeces, he does 
not counterfeit the ſcene, who having (whether thro? 
choice or neceſſity is not material) retired betimes to 
country ſolitudes, and ſought bis happineſs in rural 
employments, has a right to conſider himſelf as arcal 
ſhepherd, The flocks, the meadows, and the grottos, 
are his own, and the embelliſhment of his farm his 
ſole amuſement. As the ſentiments, therefore, were 
inſpired by Nature, and that in the earlier part of bis 
life, he hopes they will retain a natural appearance, 
diffuſing at leaſt ſome part of that amuſement which, 
he freely acknowledges, he received ſrom the _—__ | 
ſition of them. ; 22472 
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viii & PEEPATORY ESMAY: ON 'ELEGY. 
the moral tenour of the ſeveral Elegits, and the ſub- 
ſequent ones may ſometimes ſeem 'a recantation of 
the preceding; The reader wilt ſcarcely impute this 
to overſight; but will allow that men's opinions, as 
well as tempers; vary; that neither public nor pri- 
vate, active nor ſpeculative, life, are unexceptionably 
happy, and, conſequently, that any change of opinion 
concerning them may afford an additional beauty'to 
poetry, as it gives us a more nem 
of life. 

If the Author hs hackirded, throoghoin; . uſe 
of Eugliſn or modern alluſions, he hopes it will not 
be imputed to an entire ignorance; or to the leaſt diſ- 
eſteem of the ancient learning. He has kept the an- 
cietit plan and method in his eye, though be builds 
his edifice: with the materials of his on nation. In 
other words, through a fondneſs for his native coun- 
try, he has made uſe of the flowers it produced, tho?, 
in order to exhibit them to the greater advantage, he 
has endeavoured to weave his garland by thebeſt mo- 
del he could find; with what ſucceſs; beyond his own 
amuſement, mult be left to judges leſs partial to him 
than either his acquaintance or his friends. If any 
of thoſe ſhould be ſo candid as to approve the varie- 
ty of ſubjects he has choſen, and the tenderneſs of 
ſentiment he has endeavoured to impreſs, be begs the 
metre alſo may not be too ſuddenly condemned, The 
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public car, habituated of late to a quicker meaſure, 
may perhaps conſider this as heavy and languid; but 
an objection of that kind may gradually loſe its force, 
if this meaſure ſhould. de allowed to ſuit the nature of 
Elegy. 

If it ſhould bappen to be conſidered as an objection, 
with others, that there is too much of à moral caſt 
diſſuſed through the whole, it is replied, that he en- 
deavoured to animate. the poetry ſo far as not to ten- 
der this objection too obvious, or to riſtt excluding 
the faſhionable reader; at the ſame time never devia- 
ting from a fixed principle, that poetry without mora- 
lity is but the bloſſom of a fruit · tree. Poetry is, in- 
deed, like that ſpecies of plants which may beat at 
once both fruits and bloſſoms, and the tree is by no 
means in perfection without the former, however it 
may be embelliſhed by the flowers which ſurround it. 
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9 TS READER, 


To: leder is ee (for the ſake ak ie 
to whom'it may nat prove unwelcome) an explanation, 
vor, rather, in moſt places, a liberal imitation, of all the 
ulis inſeriptions and quotations throughout this Work by 
Mr. Hull. That gent leman's well-known friendſvip for 
Mr. | Shenſtone, and willingneſs to oblige, being his ſole 
''* inducements to this (as he chuſes to have it calÞ'd)) tri- 
fing addition, the editor thinks it no more than a juſt re- 
turn e gratitude to let his purchaſers know to whom they 
are bebolden for it. Be it remembered, however, that it 
. |. was executed in a country retirement, where our eminent 
tranſlators of the Claſſics were not at hand to be con- 
faulted, 


„ — 
aL —_ : — 
— — — : 
— — — — — 


24 1 *#Y 1 40 7 OUL $1402.44 A TET 1 


— 5 


1 div AErw O00 21 2 3+ 112 244 72 1 ee I 
n NPESCRIPTLON | parc 
an sel a 10 i 20 


or THE Lare 


h +8iu5 ay ry! eu Him 
© The oc of the la, Willem PR E 
8 a 1 b UGt, or K. vobsikr. A mon veu 1 OY 


wy 1 4 gal iz A (1 14 Dan 'F 601 18 4 


en e Hales Owen, 
a ſmall market toum in the county of Salop, but ſurs 
rounded by otber counts, and thirty miles from 
Shrewſbury, as it is near ten to the borders of Shrop+ 
ſhire. - Thbugh a paternal eſtate; it was never diſtin- 
guiſhed fot auy peculiar beauties till the time of its 
late owner. It was reſerved for a perſon of his in- 
genuity both to diſcover and improve them, which 
he has done fo eſſectually, that it i now conſidered 
as amongſt the principal of t hoſe deligbiful ſcenes 
which perſons of taſte, in the preſent age, are defi» - 
roas to ſee . Far from violating its natural beauties, 
Mr, Sheoſtone's only ſtudy was to give them their ſull 
effect p and although the form 3 r 


9 


. T e Wiler ing Deſcription was intended to give a a friend 
ſome idea of the Leafowes—which'having'bee 


mired by perſons of the beſt taſte; . the Kaſe 
of fach an original enius as Mr. qo clear it 275 
public will notbe difpleaſed with this ff ght attempt 


petuate thoſe beauties, which time, or the different 
lome future pofleſlor, may deſtr derer 19e tate of of 
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appear be indeed the conſequence of much thought 
and labour, yet the hand of Art is no way viſible ei- 
ther in the ſhape of ground, the diſpoſition of trees, 
or (which are here ſo numerous and ſtriking) the ro- 
mantic fall of his caſtades. 
But [ will now proceed to a more particular de- 
ſeription. About hälf à mile ſhort of Hales Oden, in 
your way from Birmipgham to Bewdley, you quit the 
great road, and turn into a green lane on the left 
band; where; deſcending'in a winding manner to the 
bottomlof a deep valley finely! ſhaded;” the firſt ob- 
ject that occurs is 2 kind of ruinated wall, and a 
ſmall gate, within an arch, inſeribed, The Priory 
Sate. Here, it ſeems; the company ſhould proper- 
Iy begin their walk, but generally chuſe to go up 
with their horſes or equipage to the houſe, from 
whence returning, they deſeend back into the val- 
ley. Paſſing through a ſmall gate at the bottom of 
the fine ſwelling la vn that ſurrounds the houſe; you 
enter upon a winding path, with a piece of water on 
your right. The path and water, overſtadowed with 
trees that grow upon the ſlopes of this narrow dingle, 
render the ſcene at once cool, 'gloomy, ſolemn, and 
ſequeſtered, and form fo ſtriking a contraſt to the 
lizely ſcene you have jult left, that you ſeem all on a 
ſudden landed in à ſubterraneous kind of region. 
Winding forward down the valley, you paſs beſide a 
ſmall root-houſe, where, on a tablet, are theſe lines: 
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e ln cool bree and uaſy-celly (7 nf -! 1 
« We rural Fays and Faeries dwell ; ; 
e rey deen by mortal eee T 51% 
« When the. moon, aſ. | ” 
parts thr 32. limes Es, 
4 We friſt it near theſe cryſtal ſtreams 
Her beams, reflected from — 9: 
« Aﬀord the light our revels crave:; N 
« The turf, with daifies broider'd o'er, 
« Exceeds, we wot, the Parian flour; 
« Nor yet for artful trains we call, 
« But liſten to the. water's fall. 
* Would you then taſte our tranquil ſcene, 
« Be ſure your boſoms be ſerene, 
*©Devoid of hate, devoid of ſtrife, 
% Devoid of all that poiſons life; N 
And much it vails you in their place 
« To graft the love of human race. 


„And tread with awe theſe Wesen ten 
% Nor wound the ſhrubs nor bruiſe the flowers ; 
« $0 may your path with ſweets abound, 

« So may your couch with reſt be crown'd ! 

« But harm betide the wayward ſwain. 

„Who dares our hallow'd haunts profane!“ 

Theſe ſentiments corteſpond as well as poſſible - 
with the ideas we form of the abode of Fairies, and, 
appearing deep in this romantic valley, ſerve to keep 
alive ſuch enthuſiaſtie images while this ſort of ſcene 
continues. 

You now paſs through The Priory Gate before 
mentioned, and are admitted into a part of the val- 
ley ſomewhat different from the former, tall trees, 
high irregular ground, and rugged ſcars. The right 
preſents you with, perhaps, the moſt natural, if not 
the moſt ſtriking, of the many caſcades here found ; 
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the left with a ſloping grove of oaks; and the centre 
with a pretty circular landſcape appearing through 
the trees, of which "Hales Owen ſteeple, and other 
objects at a diſtance, form an intereſting part. The 
ſeat beneath the ruinated wall has theſe lines of Vir- 
gil inſcribed, ſuiting well with the general tenour of 
Mr. Shenſtone's late ſituation : „ ar beta 


* Lucie ballen opacis, 5 
2A Riparumque toros et prata "ann Ob: 
* Incolimus 1 or 
You now proceed a few paces . 
another bench, where you have this caſcade in front, 
which, together with the internal arch and other 
appendages, make a pretty irregular picture. I muſt 
_ obſerve, once for all, that a number of theſe protem- 
pore benches (two ſtumps with a tranſrerſe board) 
ſeem chiefly intended as hints to ſpectators, leſt in 
- _ paſſing curſorily through the farm they might ſuffer 
any of that immenſe variety the place forniſhes to 
eſcape their notice. The ftream attending vs, with 
its agreeable murmurs, as we deſcend along this 
pleaſing valley, we come next to a ſmall ſeat, where 
we have a ſloping grove upon the right, and on the 
left a ſtriking viſta to the ſteeple of Hales Owen, 


 F IMITATION 


V. dwell in ſhady groves, 
And ſeek the groves with cooling ſtreams refreſh'd, 
And trace the verdant banks 
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which ĩs here ſeen in a new light. We now deſcend 
farther down this ſhady and ſequeſtered valley, ac- 
campanied on the right by the ſame brawling rivulet 
running over pebbles, till it empties itſelf into a fine 
piece of water at the bottom. The path here wind · 
ing to the left conforms to the water before mens 
tioned, running round the foot of a ſmall hill, and 
accompanying this ſemicircular lake into another 
winding valley, ſomewhat more open, and not leſs 
plealing, than the former: however, before we enter 
this, it will be proper to mention a ſeat about the 
centre of this water-ſcene, where the ends of it are 
loſt in the two vallies on each ſide, and in front it is 
inviſibly connected with another piece of water, ot 
about twenty acres, open to Mr. Shenſtone, but not 
his property. This laſt was a performance of the 
monks, and part of a prodigious chain of fiſh-ponds 
that belonged to Hales Abbey. The back ground of 
this ſcene is very beautiful, and exhibits a picture of 
villages and varied ground finely held up to the eye. 
- I ſpeak of all this as already finiſhed, but through 
ſome misfortune in the mound that pounds up the 
water it is not completed. | 

We now leave The Priory upan the left, which is 
not meant for an object here, and wind along into 
the other valley : and here | cannot but take notice 
of the judgment which formed this piece of water; 
for although it be not very large, yet, as it is ſorm- 
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ed by the concurrenee of three vallies, in which two 
of the ends ate hid, and in the third it ſeems to join 
with the large extent of water below, it is, to all ap- 
pearance, unbounded. 1 muſt confeſs I never ſaw a 
more-natural bed for water, or any kind of lake that 
pleaſed me better; but it may be right to mention, 
that this water, in its full extent, has a yet more im- 
pottant effect from Mr. Shenſtone's houſe, where it 
is ſeen to a great advantage. We now, by a pleaſing 
ſerpentine walk, enter a narrow glade in the valley, 
the flopes on each fide ſinely covered with oaks and 
beeches, on the left of which is a common bench, 
which affords a retiring; place ſecluded from every 
eye, and a ſhort reſpite, during which the eye repoſes 
on a ſine amphitheatre of wood and thicket. | / 
We now proceed to a- feat beneath a prodigiouſſy 
fine canopy of ſpreading oak, on the — 
is thĩs inſcription : 1 


% Hnc ade O Meliboee! caper tibi falvns et hoedi : 
. f quid ceſſare potes, requieſce ſub umbra 4.” 
The picture before it is that of a beautiful ae 
ſcene; a ſmall lawn of well- varied ground, encom- 
paſſed with hills and well-grown oaks, and embel- 
nn with a caſt of the piping Faunus, amid trees 
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Hither, O Meliboeus ! bend thy way; 

Thy herds, thy goats, ſecure from harm, repoſe ; 
If happy leiſure ſerve a while to ſtay, 

Here reſt thy limbs beneath theſe ſhady boughs. 
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and ſhrubs on a ſlope upon the left, and on the right, 
and CE nnen 34 


; * |< Ingenio et amicitiae ' 
' * Grlielmi Somerville,” 


And. on \ the oppolite ſide, 


The ſeene is incloſed on all fides by trees; 1 the 
middle only there is an opening, where the — 
continued; and winds out of fight. | 

Here entering a gate, you are led ene 
ket of many ſorts of willows, into a large root-houſe, 
inſcribed-to the Right Honourable the Earl of Stam- 
ford. It ſeems that worthy peer was preſent at the 
firſt opening of the caſcade, which is the principal 
object from the root-houſe; where the eye is'preſent- 
ed with a fairy viſion; conſiſting of an irregular and 
romantic fall of water, very unuſual, one hundred 
and fifty yards in continuity; and'a very ſtriking 
ſcene it affords. Other caſcades may poſſibly have 
the advantage of a greater deſcent and à larger tor- 
rent; but a more wild and romantic appearance ot 
nn: and at the ſame time ſtrictiy FRY is n 
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To the genius and friendſhip Jo Y5ren 
WILLIAM SOMERVILLE, 
| By W. S. 1 
| Sprinkling the aſhes of a friendly bard 
With tributary tent: are > w 
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1 never ſaw in any place whatever,” This ſcene, tho? 
comparatively ſmall, is yet aggrandked with ſo mueh 
art, that we forget the quantity of water which flows 
through this cloſe and overſhaded valley, and are 
much tranſported with the intrieaey of ſcene, an 
the concealed height from whence it flows, that we, 
without reflection, add the idea of magnificence to 
that of beauty. In ſhort, it is not but upon-reflec+' 
tion that we find the ſtream is not a' Niagara, but 
rather a water-fall in-miniature; and that the ſame 
artifice, upon a larger ſcale, were there large trees 
inſtead of ſmall ones, and a river inſtead of a till, 
would be capable of forming a ſcene that would en- 
ceed the ntmoſt of our ideas. But I will not dwell 
longer upon this inimitable ſcene; thoſe who would = 
admire it properly muſt view it, as ſurely as thoſe 
that view it muſt admire it — almoſt 1 
eme ſaw. | N 

Proceeding on the ku eb next Fe 
affords a ſcene of what Mr. Shenſtone uſed to call his 
Foreſt ground, conſiſting of wild green flopes peeping 
through dingle, or irregular groupes of trees, a con- 
fuſed mixture of ſavage and cultivated ground, held 
up to the eye, and forming a-nadſcape fit for the 
pencil of Salvator Roſa. 

Winding on beſide this lawn, which is over-arch- 
ed with ſpreading trees, the eye catches, at intervals, 
over an intermediate hill, the ſpire of Hales church, 


\\ 
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forming here a perfect obeliſk---the urn to Mr. So- 
merville, Cc. ; and now paſſing through à kind ot 
thicket, we arrive at à natural bower of almoſt cir« 
cular oaks, inſcribed in the manner nn. 


' 4 To Mr. DODSLEY. | 
« Come then, my Friend ! thy fylvan taſte r 
« Come hear thy Faunns tune his ruſtic lay : 
„Ahl rather come, and in theſe dells difown 
< The care of other ſtrains, and tune thine owns"? 


On the bank above it, wald-che e e 
ſhrubs, is a ſtatue of the piping Faun, which not on- 
ly embelliſhes this ſcene, but is alſo ſeen from the 
court before the houſe, and from other places: it is 
ſurrounded by venerable oaks, and very happily ſi- 
tuated. From this bower alſo you look down upon 
the fore-mentioned irregular ground, ſhut up with 
trees on all ſides, except ſome few openings to the 
more pleaſing parts of this groteſque and hilly conn» 
try. The next little bench affords the firſt, but not 
molt (triking, view of The Priory. It is indeed a ſmall 
building, but ſeen as it is beneath trees, and its extre- 
mity alſo hid by the ſame, it has in ſome ſort the dig- 
nity and ſolemn appearance of a larger edifice.”  » 

Paſſing through a gate, we enter aſmall open grove, _ 
where the firſt ſeat we find affords a pictureſque vic w, 
through trees, of a clump of oaks at a diſtance, over- 
ſhadowing a little cottage upona green hill : we thence 
immediately enter a perfect dome or circular temple | 
of magnificent beeches, in the centre of which it was 

C ih | 
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intended to place an antique altar, or a ſtatue of Pan. 
The path ſerpentizing through this open grove, leads 
Roſs to a ſmall Wen this _ 
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ene gelidam'nemus © 
% Nympharumque leves cum ſatyris chori 
r b ant ws + HOR» 
which alludes to the retired 2 the grove. 
There is alſo ſeen, through an opening to the left, a 
pleaſing landſcape of a diſtant hill, with a whited 
farm-houfe upon the ſummit; and to the right hand 
a beantiful round flope, crowned with a clump of 
large: firs, with a pyramidal ſeat on its centre, to 
which, after no long walk; the path conduct us. 
But we firſt come to another view of The Priory, 
more advantageous, and at a better diſtance, to which 
the eye is led down a green ſlope, through a ſcenery 
of tall oaks, in a moſt agreeable manner, the grove 
ve have juſt paſſed an one ſide, and a hill of trees and 
thicket on the other, conducting the eye to a narrow 
opening through which it appears. 
We now aſcend to a ſmall bench, where the cir+ 
cumjacent country begins to open; in particular a 
glaſs-houſe appears between two large clumps of trees, 
at about the diſtance of four miles; the glaſs-houſes 
en; RR ene mow 
| 1 EXPLANATION. | | 
May the cool grove, 


And gay :Nembled nymphs with ſylvans mix'd, 
Conceal me from the world! 
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Aſcending to the next ſeat, which. is in the Gothic 
form, the ſcene grows more and more extended ; 
woods and lawns, hills and vallies, thicket and plain, 
agreeably intermingled. On the back of this-ſeat is 
the following inſcription; which the' Author told me 
that he choſe to fix here, to ſupply what he thought 
ſome want of life in this part of the farm, and to 
keep up the ſpeQator's attention till he came to ſcale 
the hill beyond. 


© Shepherd, wouldſt thou here obtain 
* Pleaſure unalloy'd with pain, 


Joy that ſuits the rural ſphere ? 
* Gentle Shepherd! lend an car. 


Learn to reliſh calm delight, 

* Verdant vales and fountains bright, 4 
« Trees that nod on floping hills, | 

© Caves that echo, tinkling ris. 


I thou canſt no charm diſtiofe — 
* In the fimpleſt bud that blows, _ 1 
G0, forfake thy plain and fold, | * 
* Join the crowd, and toil for gold. 

© Tranquil pleaſures never cloy; 
* Banifſh each tumultuons Joy; 
+ All but love--For love infpires - 

. © Fonder wiſhes, warmer fires. 


* Loye and all jts joys be thine=- 

Vet ere thou the rtinvreſign, 
* Hear what Reaſon ſeems to ſay, Mui 
Hear attentive, and obey. p = 


** Crimſon leaves the roſe adorn, Ls 
% But beneath chem Jurks a thorns | te! 
« Fair and flow'ry is the brake, 

„vet it hides the ventzeſul ſnake+ ha 
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| « Think wot ſhe, whoſe empty pride 888 
* Hares the fleecy gafb deride, | 
„ Think not ſhe who, light and vain, l 
* gcorns the ſheep can love the ſwaiu- 
1 Artleſs deed and ſimple dreſs 
% Mark the choſen ſhepherdeſs ; 
© Thoughts by decency controll'd, 
"Mi 4% Well conceiv'd, and freely told : 
bas; I Senſe that ſhuns each conſcious air, | 
„ Wi chat falls ere well aware; 
« Generous pit prone to ſigh 
« If her kid or lambkin die. 
« Let not lacre, let not pride, 
« Draw thee from ſach charms aſide ; 
% Have not thoſe their proper ſphere ? 
© Genrler paſſions triumph here. 


« gee! to ſweeten thy repoſe, 

% The bloſſom buds, the fountain flows j 
« Lo! to crown thy healrhfal board, 

% All that milk and fruits afford. 


„geek no more---the reſt is vaing 

« Pleaſure ending ſoon in pain; 

„ Anguiſh lightly gilded o'er : 

*« Cloſe thy wiſh, and ſeek no more”? 


And now, paſſing through a wicket, the path winds 

up the back part of a circular green hill, diſcovering 
little of the country till yowenter a clump of ſtately 
firs upon the ſummit, Over-arched by theſe firs is an 
octagonal ſeat, the back of which is ſo contrived as 
to form a table or pedeſtal for a bowl or goblet, thus 

« To all friends round The Wrekin 

This facetious inſcription, being an old Shropſhire 
health, is a commemoration of his country friends, 
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froth which this part of Shropſhire is divided e add 
to this that The Wreking that large and venerable 
hill, appears full in front; at the diſtance of about 
tiene 7 Ir at & u h ww vr 
The ſcene is a very! fine one, div ĩded by ther firs in- 
to ſeveral compartmeuts, each anſwering to the ta» 
gonal-feat ib the oentre 5 to each of which is allotted 
2 competent number of ſtriking objets to make 4 
the foot of this hill, and is loſt behind trees at one 
end, and a bridge thrown over at the other. Over 
this the cyr is carried from very romantie home - 
ſcenes to very beautiful ones at a diſtance. It is im- 
poſſible to give an idea of that immenſe variety, that 
fine configuration of parts, which engage our atten- 
tion from this place, In one of the compartments 
you have a ſimple ſerne of à cottage,” and a road 
winding behind a farmhouſe half covered with trees, 
upon the top of ſome wild ſloping ground; and in an- 
other a view of the town, appearing from hence as 
upon the ſhelving banks of à large piece of water in 
the flat. Suffice it to ſay, that the hill and vale; plain 
and woodland, villages and ſingle houſes, blue diſtant 
mountains that ſkirt the horizon, and green hills ro- 
mantically jumbled, that form the intermediate 
ground, make this ſpot more than commonly ſtri- 


king nor is there to be ſeen an acre of level ground by 


"— the large extent to which the eye is carried. 
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Hence the path winds on betwixt two ſmall benches, 
eachof which exhibits a pleaſing landſcape; which can- 
not eſcape the eye of a/connoifſeur. 1 

Here we wind through a ſmall thicket, and ſoon 
enter a cavity in the hill, filled with trees, in the 
centre of which is a ſeat, from whence is diſcovered, 
gleaming acroſs the trees, a conſiderable length of 
the ſerpentine ſtream before mentioned, running un- 
der a ſlight ruſtic bridge to the right: hence we aſcend 
in a kind of Gothic alcove, looking down a flope, 
Gded with large oaks and tall beeches, which toge- 
ther over-arch the ſcene. On the back nn 
ing is found the following 


” 4 
J 1 INSCRIPTION. 
nn 
Or toyle in Fortune's giddy ſpheare, 
4 Do not too raſhlye deeme amyſſe 
1,57 © Of him that bydes contented here. _ 
Nor yet diſdeigne the ruſſet ſtoale * 
«© Which o'er each careleſſe lymbe he flyngs z 
% Nor yet deryde the beechen bowle 
7 In whyche he quaifs the lympid ſprings- 
« Forgive him, if at eve or dawne, 
* Devoide of worldlye cark, he ftray, 
& Or all beſide ſome flowerye lawne 
* He waſte his inoffenſive daye. 


6 30 may he pardonne fraud and Qrife, 

«© If ſuch in courtlye haunt he ſee ; 

For faults there beene in buſye life | 
From whyche theſe peaceful gleunes are free.“ 


Below this alcove is a large ſloping lawn, finely 
bounded, eroſſed by the ſerpentine water before men- 


— — 
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tioned, and interſperſed with ſingle, or elumps of 
oaks at agreeable diſtances. Further on the ſeene 
is finely varied, the hills riſing and falling towards 
the oppoſite concayities, by the ſide of a long 
winding vale, with the moſt graceful confuſion. A- 
mong other ſcenes that form this landſcape, a fine 
hanging wood, backed and contraſted with à wild 
heath, interſected with croſs roads, is a very conſi- 
derable object. Near adjoining to this is à ſeat, from 
whence the water is ſeen to advantage in many dif- 
ferent ſtages of its progreſs; or where (as a poctical 
friend once obſerved) the proprietor has taken the 
Naiad by the hand, and led ber an Wan Arn 
into the valley. | 

Proceeding hence We a wicket, we enter up- 
on another lawn, beyond which is a new theatre of 
wild ſhaggy precipices, hanging coppice ground, and 
ſmooth round hills between, being not only differ- 
ent, but even of an oppoſite character, to the ground 
from which we paſſed. Walking along the head of 
this lawn, we come to a ſeat een beech, 
with this * 


INSCRIPTION. 


% Hoc erat in votis: modus agri non ita magnus, 
Hortus ubi, et tefto vicinus jJugis aquae fons, 
Et paulum ſylvae ſuper his foret- Auctius atque 
% Di; melius fecere 

IMITATION. | 
This was my wiſh---an humble ſpot of ground, 
A garden well-diſpos'd, and fenc'd around, 


i 
* . 
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ln the centre of the hanging lawn before you is 
diſeovered the houſe, half hid with. trees and buſhes: 
2 little hanging wood, and. a piece of winding wa- 
ter, iſſues through a noble clump. of large oaks and 
ſpreading beeches. At the diſtance of about ten ur 
twelve miles /Lord Stamford's grounds appear, and 
beyond theſe the Clee bills in Shropſhire. The ſcene 
bere, conſiſts of admirably-vatied ground, and is, 1 
think, a very fine one. Hence paſſing ſtill along the 
top of the lawn, we croſs another gate, and behind 
the fence. begin to deſcend into the valley, About 
half way down is a ſmall bench, which throws the 
eye upon a near ſcene of hanging woods and ſhaggy 
wild declivities, intermixed with ſmooth green * 
ang ſcenes of cultivation 

We now return again into the i lawn at bot⸗ 
tow, and ſoon come to a ſeat, which gives a nearer 
view of the water before mentioned, between the 
trunks of high overſhadowing oaks and beeches, be- 
yond which the winding line of trees is continued 
down the valley to the right. To the left, at a di- 
ſtance, the top of Clent hill appears, and the houſe 
upon a ſwell, amidſt trees and buſhes. In the centre, 
the eye is carried by a ſideling view down a length of 


A bubbling fountain, to my dwelling nigh, 
With cryſtal treaſures ſtor'd, and never dry, 
The whole defended by a modeſt wood 

This was my wiſh--.my wiſh the gods allow'd, 

And ev'n beyond that wiſh indulgently beftow'd. 


3. 
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lawn, till it reſts upon the town. and ſpire of ' Hales, 
with ſome paar and beautiful ground riſing 
behind it. 

- Somewhat:out of the path, and in . 
noble clump of ſtately beeches, is a ſeat inſeribed to 
Mr. Spence, in theſe words : 


 IOSEPHO SPENCE, 
eximio noſtro Crironi ; 
cvi dicari vellet 
. Myſarvm omniym et Gratiarvm chorvs, 
dicar amicitias. 
> 1758 t. 

We now, through a ſmall gate, enter what is called 
The Lover's Walk, and proceed immediately to a ſeat 
where the water is ſcen very advantageouſly at full 
length; which, though not large, is ſo agreeably ſhap- 
ed, and has its bounds fo well concealed, that the 
beholder may receive leſs pleaſure from many lakes 
of greater extent. The margin on one ſide is fringed 
with alders, the other is overhung with moſt- ſtately 
oaks and beeches, and the middle beyond the wa- 
ter preſents the Hales Owen ſcene, with a group of 
bouſes on the flope behind, and the NEB well 

+ EXPLANATION. 2 
Dedicated by friendſhip 


to JOSEPH SPENCE, 
. LY Ds 


Velume J. | " D N 
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fringed with the wood. Now winding a few paces 
round the margin of the water, we come to another 
fmall bench, which preſents the former ſcene ſome- 
what varied, with the addition of a whited village a- 
mong trees upon a hill. Proceeding on, we enter the 
pleaſing gloom of this agreeable walk, and come to a 
bench beneath a ſpreading beech that overhangs both 
walk and water, which has been called The Aſſigna- 
tion Seat, and has this inſcription on the-back of it : 

« Nerine Galatea! thymo mihi dulcier Hyblae, 

« Candidior cygnis, hedera for moſſor alba! 


1 Cum primum paſti repetent prae ſepia tauri, 
4 81 qua tui Corydonis habet te cura, vento f. 


Here the path begins gradually to aſcend beneath 
à depth of ſhade, by the ſide of which is a ſmall bub- 
bling till, either forming little peninſulas, rolling 
over pebbles, or falling down ſmall caſcades, all under 
cover, and taught to murmur very agreeably. This 
very ſoft and penſive ſcene, very properly Nyled The 
Lover's Walk, is terminated with an ornamented 
urn, inſcribed to Miſs Dolman, a beautiful and ami- 
able relation of Mr. Shenſtone's, who died of the 
feaall-pox, about twenty-one years of age, in the fol- 
lowing words on one fide ; - 
| | * t IMPTATION- 


o Galdtea! Nereus” lovely-child, 
gweeter than Hybla thyme, more undefil'd 
Than down of ſwan, or ivy's pareſt white, 

; When the full en, warn'd by fading ght, 
Nome to the ſtall their ſober foorſteps bend, 
I Damon's dear, to Damon's call attend. 
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On the other ſider © | 

hn $0 ol ! dragiat ! 

 pvellaryvm elegantiſſima 

an Flore venvſtatis abrepta, 

"3 ih : # vale! - 1 f , 
hev qvanto minvs oft, . ' 
dym relinvis verſari, ; | 

2 ati 
meminiſſe t! 


The aſcent from Mende winds ſomewhat more — 

ly to another ſeat, where the eye is thrown over a 
rough ſcene of broken and furzy ground, upon a piece 
of water in the flat, whaſe extremities are hid hehind 
trees and ſhabs a mongſt which the houſe, appears, 
and makes upon the whole no unpleaſing PpiQture. 
The path ſtill inds under: cover up the hill. the ſteep: 
decliyity of which. is ſomewhat eaſed by the ſerpen - 
tine ſurep of it. till ve come to a ſmall bench, with: 
this line from Pope's Eloĩſa : ?; 
n 113 2 (1 $ BXPLANATION« s baidsd.eboiw 


ic 5 „ 1195} $ngd 24 
DOASLAO . «moſt ets Khoi. 45 eder! 
rr Gel GS IKE: 
3 CATE e e 
. * of \ (watt 'Y $ + ad. „ 
I. abend — k gains . 
* ah ! farewell ! 
How Ach inferior” 2 
e nn n 
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« Divine oblivion of low-thonghted Care l. 
The opening before it preſents a ſolitary ſcene of trees, 
thickets, and precipice, and terminates upon a green 
hill, with a clump of firs on the top of it. 

We now find the great ufe as well as beauty of the 
ſerpentine path-in climbing up this wood, the firſt 
ſeat of which, alluding to the rural ſcene before my 
has DNL following lines from Virgil: 


2 Hic latis otia fundis 
* Speluncae, vivique lacus, hic frigida Tempe, | ' 
« Mngitoſque boom, molleſque fub arbore ſomni $5 + |: 


Here the eye looking down a ſlope beneath the ſpread- 


ing arms of oak and beech trees, paſſes firſt over ſome 
rough furzy ground, then over water to the large 
fwelling lawn, in the centre of which the houſe is diſ- 
covered among trees and thickets: this forms the 
fore ground. Beyond this appears a ſwell of waſte 
furzy land, diverſified with a cottage, and a road that 
winds behind a farm-honſe and a fine clump of trees, 
The back ſcene of all is a ſemicircular range of hills, 
diverſified with woods, ſcenes of cultivation, and in- 
cloſures, to about four or five-miles' diſtance. 

Still winding up into the wood, we come to a ſlight 
feat, opening through the trees to a bridge of five 


+ n, 
Here tranquil leiſures in the ample field, 
Here caves and living lakes their pleaſures yield; 
Here vales invite where ſports the cooling breeze, 
And peaceful ſleep beneath embow'ring trees, 
nile lowing herds ſurrounds 
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piers, croſſing a large piece of water at about half a 
mile's diſtance. Thü next ſeat looks down from a 
conſiderable: height, along the fide! of a ſteep preci- 
pice, upon irregular and pleaſing ground. And now 
we turn upon u fudden into à long ſtraight-lined walk 
in the wood, arched over with tall trees, and termi- 
nating with a ſmall ruſtie building. Though the walk, 
as I ſaid, berftraight-lined, yet the baſe riſes and falls 
ſo agreeably, as leaves no room to cenſure its forma- 
lity. About the middle of this avenue, which runs 
the whole length of this hanging wood, we arrive 
unexpectedly at a lofty Gothic ſeat, whence we look 
down a ſlope, more conſiderable than that before 
mentioned, through the wood on each ſide. This view 
is indeed a-fine'one; the eye firſt travelling'down over 
well-vatiegated ground into the valley, where is a 
large piece of water, whoſe ſloping banks give all the 
appearance of a noble river. The ground from hence 
riſes gradually to the top of Clent hill, at three or 
four miles diſtance, and the landſcape is enriched 
with a view of Hales Owen; the late Lord Dudley's 
houſe, and a large wood of Lord Lyttleton's. It is 
im poſſible to give an adequate deſcription of this 
view, the beauty of it depending upon the great va- 
riety of objects and heautiful ſhape of ground, and all 
at ſach a diſtance as to admit of being ſeen diſtinctly. 

Hence we procced, to the ruſtic building before 
mentioned, a ſlight and unexpenſive edifice, formed 
D iij 


[ 
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of rough unbewn ſtone, commonly called here The 
Temple of Pan, having a trophy of the Tibia and 


| Syciux; and this inſcription over the entrance: 


A Pan primus calamos cera conJungere plures | 
* « Edocuit z Pan curat oves, oviumque magiſtros .““ 


Hence mounting once more to the right, through 
this dark umbrageous walk, we enter at once upon a 
light ſome high natural terrace, whence the eye is 
thrown over all the ſcenes we have ſeen before, to- 
gether with many fine additional ones, and all be- 
held from a declivity that approaches as near a pre- 
cipice as is agreeable. In the middle is a feat with 
this SO e 

Divini gloria rvris f 
To give a better idea of this, by far the moſt gh 
ficent ſcene here, it were, perhaps, beſt to divide it 
into two diſtin parts—the noble concave in tbe 
front, and the rich valley towards the right. In re- 
gard to the former, if a boon companion could en- 
large his idea of a punch-bowl, ornamented within 
with all the romantic ſcenery the Chineſe ever yet 
deviſed, it would, perhaps, afford him the higheſt 


idea he could poflibly conceive of earthly beppioeſs: 


fIMETATION. 
Pan, god of ſhepherds, firſt Inſpir d our ſwains 
Their pipes ro frame, and tune their rural trains ; 
Pan from impending harm the fold defends, 
And Pan the maſter of the fold befriends. 


|| EXPLANATION. 
© Zlery of the ſylvan ſcene divine! . 
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he would certainly wiſh to ſwim-in it. Suffice it to 
fay, that the horizon, or brim, is as finely varied as 
the cavity; It would be idle here to mention the Clee 
hills, the Wrekin, the Welſh mountains, or Caer Ca- 
radoc, at # prodigious diſtance; which, though they 
finiſh the ſcene agrecably, ſhould not be mentioned 
at the Leaſowes, the beauty of which turns chiefly 
upon diſtinguiſhable ſcenes. The valley upon the right 
is equally enriched, and the oppoſite ſide thereof well 
fringed with woods, and the high hills on one fide 
this long winding vale rolling agreeably into the hol- 
lows on the other. But theſe are a kind of objects 
which, though really noble in the ſurvey, will not 
mee vba pn at 
tor upon the ſpot. „nt 

Hence returning back into the 2 1 croffing 
Pan's Temple, we go directly down the flope into 
another part of Mr. Shenſtone's grounds, the path 
leading down through very pleaſing home-ſcenes of 
well-ſhaped ground, exhibiting a moſt perfe& concave 
and convex, till we come at a ſeat under a noble 
beech, preſenting a rich variety of fore-gronnd, and 
at, perhaps, half a mile's diſtance, the Gothic alcove 
on a hill well covered with wood, a pretty cottage un- 
der trees in the more diſtant part of the concave, and 
a farm-houſe upon the right, all pictureſque objects. 

The next and the ſubſequent ſeat afford pretty 
much the ſame ſcenes a little enlarged, with the ad- 
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dition of that remarkableclump of trees called Frankly 
** Beethes, adjoining to the old family - ſeat of the Lyt- 
tletons, and from whence the preſent FER 
ton derives his titlGeede .. dt i 
Wo come now tos 6 
with a clump of firs, which throws the eye in front 
full upon a caſcade in the valley, iſſuing from beneath 
centre of a large ſwelling lawn, buſhed with trees and 
thicket. The pleaſing variety of caſy ſwells and hol- 
lows, bounded by ſcenes leſs ſmooth and eultivated, 
affords the moſt delight ful picture a eee 
ment and tranquility, »fdon 71 

We now deſeend to a ſeat. incloſed with band/ame | 
n and backed with firs, inſcribed to Lord Lyt · 
tleton, It preſents a beautiful view up a valley con- 
tracted, gradually, and ending in a gtoup of moſt 
magnificent oaks and beeches. The right-hand fide 
is enlivened with two ſtriking caſcades, and a wind- 
ing ſtream ſeen at intervals between tufts of trees and 
woodland. To the left appears the banging wood 
already mentioned, with the Gothic ſereen on mo 
flope in the centre, 

Winding ſtill downwards, we come 110 a mall ſeat, 
Ret r the bouſe, and a view of a 
cottage on very high ground, is ſeen over the tops of 
the trees of the grove in the adjacent valley, giving 
an agreeable inſtance of the abrupt inequality ef 
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ground in this romantic well-variegated country. The 
next ſeat ſhews another face of the ſame valley, the 
water gliding calmly along betwixt two ſeeming groves 
without any caſcade, as a contraſt to the former one, 
where it was broken by caſcades : the ſeen very ir 


nificantly alluded to by the motto, 


„ Kurs mihi, er rigul placeant In vallibus mne, 
Arnis amem, filyaſque jnglorius 1“ 


We deſcend now to a beautiful gloomy ſcene, call- 
ed Virgil's Grove, where, on the entrance, we paſs 
D 


ſeription: 


=_ N ute biet ö 
Lapis iſte evm bye ſacer eſto [[- 


Before this is a ſlight bench, where ſome of the ſame 

objects are ſeen again, but in à different point of 

light. It is not very eaſy either to paint or deſcribe 

this delightful grove: however, as the former has been 

more than once attempted, I will hope to apologize 

for an imperfect deſcription, by the difficulty found 
t IMITATION. | | 


Woods, vales, and running ſtreams, my mind enchant z 
The Woods and ſtreams inglorious Jet me haunts 


Þ EXPLANATION» 


7 Note ,—It was — with the 3 D— give a 
praenomen, or firſt name, in the manner of our ian 
names; accordingly Virgil had that of Publius. «Me 75 — 
the addition of aro rom = father, who was 
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by thoſe who have aimed to.ſketch it with their pen» 


eil. Be! it, therefore; firſt obſerved, that the whole 
ſcene is opaque and gloomy, cart ſting of a ſmall deep 
valley or dingle, the ſides of which are ineloſed with 
irregular tufts of hazel and other under wood, and the 
whole overſhadowed: with lofty trees rifitig out. of the 
bottom of the dingle, through'which- a copious ſteam 
makes its way through moſſy dals, enamelled with 
primroſes, and variety of wild w ood flowers. The firſt 


» 0 Eu zu 2 
ſeat we approach i is thus inſeribed * b 4 
, AS $ - CP tn T. 
© *Celeberrimo Poetae | 
IACOBO THOMSON, . 
— rn 
| D 2934) Wn e> 46 2 1 
l Soden hang ornavit gg.. did: sd 
NS 2 quae tali reddam pro carmine tona?, 
La neque me tintam vom eutie bg kus abftri,- 9 
8 Nes Iittora, nec 4: 
N "© da dee Tarent . TI a a0 


"Ry ſeat i 1s placed, upon a lech bank! bn | the edge "of 


the valley, f from which the eye is here drawn down 


$3 S413 ent fg 7 
+ BXPLANATION, | 
To me * 


m * much celebrated Poet | Shiv ear 


2 / JAMES THOMSON... 
This ſeat was placed ae $0.07 


near Wis favourite ſprings 
by 
W. 8. 
— 
now ſhall I thank thy Mufe, fv form'd to pleaſy 7 
For not the whiſp'ringy of the ſouthern breeze, 
6. * Nor banks ſtili-beaten by the tweaking war, 4 
Not limpid rills that pebbly'yallies Jave, 0 LOI 
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into the flat below, by the light that glimmers in 
front, and by the ſound of various caſcades, by which 
the winding ſtream is agreeably broken. Oppolite to 
this ſeat the ground riſes again in an eaſy concave to 
a kind of dripping ſoumtain, where a ſmall rill trickles 
down a rude nich.of rock-work, through fern, liver- 
wort, and acquatie weeds, the green area in the mid- 
dle, through which the ſtream winds, being as well 
ſhaped as can be imagined. Afterfalling down theſe 
caſcades, it winds under a bridge of one arch, and 
then empties itſelt into a ſmall lake which catches it 
a little below. This terminates the ſcene upon the 
right; and after theſe objects have for ſome time a- 
muſed the ſpectator, his eye rambles to the left, where 
one of the moſt beautiful caſcades imaginable is ſeen, 
by way of incident, through a kind of viſta or glade, 
falling doww a precipice overarched with trees, and 
ſtrikes us with ſurpriſe. It is impoſiible to expreſs 
the pleaſure which one feels on this oceaſion : for 
though ſurpriſe alone is not excellence, it may ſerve 
to quicken the cffet of what is beautiful. I believe 
none ever beheld this grove without a thorough ſenſe 
of ſatisfaction ʒ and were one to chuſe any particulat 
ſpot of this perfectly Arcadian farm, it ſhould; per- 
haps, be this; although it ſo well contraſts both with 
the terrace and with ſome other ſcenes, that one can 
not wiſh them ever to be divided. We now proceed 
to a ſeat at the bottom o a large root on che fide of 
a flope, with this inſeription: = 
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d et me haunt this peaceful ſhade, 
© Nor let Ambition e'er invade 


ruhe tenants of this leafy bowerr,r,r 


That ſhan her paths, and flight her p ] ‚,. r. 
1 Hither the peaceful halcyon files ER 0" 
rom ſocial meads and open ſkies, play tet 3-4. e 
* Plear'd by this rill, ber courſe to ſteer, 
© And hide her ſapphire pluwage here. 


45 8 ws 7 — A. 
ue trout, bedropp'd with crimſon ſtains, PP 
*_ © 'porſakes the river's proud domains, Ss. * 
© Forſakes the ſun's unwelcome gleam, 6 Fg 

To lurk within this humble ſtream. 

* And fare I hear the Naiad ſay, 


« plow, flow, my Stream! this devious wayz 
Tho lovely ſoft thy murmurs are, 
* Thy waters lovely, cool, and fair. 


_ © plow, gentle Stream | nor let the vain 
* Thy ſmall unſully'd ſtores diſdain ; 


Nor let the penſive ſage repine, 
& Whoſe latent courſe reſembles thine.” 


The e e eee 
ing through ſloping ground, with a ſketch through 
the trees of the ſmall pond below. | 
The ſcene in this place is that of water ſtealing a- 
long through a rude ſequeſtered vale, the ground on 
each ſide covered with weeds and field flowers, as that 
before is kept cloſe ſhaven, © Farther on we loſe all 
ſight of water, and only hear the noiſe, without ha- 
ving the appearance; a kind of effe& which the Chi- 
neſe are fond of producing in what they call their 
Scenes of enchantment. We now turn, all on a ſadden, 

upon the high caſcade which we admired before in 
2 35 Kl - : | 


= 106. 
+ 


— 


A:DESCRIPTION: OP Tur LEASOWES — xlix 
viſta. The ſcene around is quite, grotto of native | 
ſtone running up it, roots of trees overhanging it, 
and the whole ſhaded over head. However, we firſt ap- 
proach, upon the left, a chalybeat ſpring, with an iron 
bowl chained to it, and this inſcription uponaſtanet 


abe 0 


el] dne gens 2 3 an. [4 mem 


Then 8 Aa we Fr tone ſcat, 2 
king part of e e 


e * 
. $1049 Fs 
wo} "ah Nr domvs f. N natowolt gude! 


which L have often heard Mr: Sende term the 
defnition 'of z grotto, We now wind up'a ſhady path 
on the left hand, and crofling the head of this caſ- 
cade, paſs beſide the river that ſupplies it in our way 


up to the houſe. One ſeat- firſt occurs under a ſhady 


oak as we aſcend the hill; ſoon after we enter the 
ſhrubbery, which half ſurrounds the houſe, where we 
find two ſeats, „ e 
ticular friends. To 8 thus; 


""j tarrarriov. 
Within are wholeſome ſprings, e ſeats 
Carv'd in the 1ivirig rock, of Nyaiphs the bleſs'd retreati- 
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1 A& DESCRIPTION: OF THE LEASOWES: 


, . Amicitiae et meritls. 
* RICHARDI GRAVES: | 


\ © Ipſue-te, Tiryre ! pins, | 
r 3 


| and a little further the other, with th allowing - 
n | f 


| Amicitize et e ak 
RICHARDI JAGO . 


From this laſt is an opening down 4 
large ſliding lawn, well edged with oaks, to a piece 
of water croſſed by a conſiderable bridge in the flat 
the ſteeple of Hales, a village amid trees, making on 
the whole a very pleaſing picture. Thus winding 
through flowering ſhrubs, beſide a menagerie for 
doves, we are conducted to the ſtables. - Bit let it 
not be forgot, that on the entrance into this ſhrub- 
bery the firſt object that ſtrikes us is a Venus de Me- 
dicis, beſide a baſon of gold-fiſh, encompaſſed round 
with ſhrubs, and illuſtrated wow the e in» 


OM ; 

+ EXPLANATION, 
To the 

Friendſhip inci 


4 oc Or THE LEASOWES, bt 


"TIACNT 0 T, 4 4 4; " * 2: wa 3» ts T7 
{I IE ty boa” eee . 
„ N 
« My ſober vows 1 pay; 3 ' * LG Wi $347) 1h 
«« Not her on Paphian Plates ei-, | 

*The bold; the"pert, the gays , 5 
Dr N 1 


„ele the brechen boy go 
ic To ee — ym W vine 4 


«« To ſave diſatrons $5.4 den 
en riſing des the foamy tide, n 
« She ev'ry bob warms, SY ver $11 24.7 
i« While Kaif withdrawn the ſeems to hide, 
« And half reveals, her charms. 


eee hiv! 
n 1 1 FAIV0eN is 

hence to ſhun the vicious waſte MET HET 
« of Joy, at largs aifpiay's- tal ant tn 


Rogan ant ren EN N 20 FE 


oo Prins 

® And while the fight n 
Let Fancy paint the reſt. | 

' 4 Let cox Reſerve with Cot unte 
To grace your wood or field, 
No ray obtruſive pall the fight, 
« In aught you paint or build. 


= And far be driv'n the Famptuous Bars 

ot gold; from-Britifh grote 
- © And far the meretricions air * 
_ © Of China's vain alcoves- eee td be Moe 


** *Ts baidful Beauty/ever min ese 

«< The moſt coercive chain; ; | 

— p14 hs oye, A ym tis 01 
, © Who beſt deſerves to reign-”, tran of tia Hr 0 


05 701 13,70 ener 
Venus half.retired. 
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1 Renta eee 
VERSES TO MR. SHENSTONE. 
1 | \ l . — 
Written on a Fernie 'Orite, ant Birmingham, 


Ar- 4 Aan 10 44 9% 


' BY THE LATE — abtyroerir * 


Tis Nature here bids | plealing thenes ariſe, 0 

And wiſely gives thewr wende IEG; on IN 

To veil each blemiſh, brighten ev 't grace, 

Yet till preſerve the lovely parent's face; | 
How well the Bard obeys cach valley eat” #8 
Theſe lucid ſtreams, gay meads, and lonely cells, 
Where modeſt Art in ſilence turks conceaP, | 

While Nature ſhines, ſo graceſully rereabd, 4 
That ſhe triumphant claims: the total plan, 

And with freſh pride adopts th e Work — | 


Ik nsr 3s. 


TO WILLIAM SHENSFONE; 


AT THELEASOWES. ... .. 


zoning noy 2208 £7 ** 
— MR, GRAVES, 


- m7 tub of 201 bn4 


— ——————————— 


« Vellem in amicitia ficerraremawy tr o. 
— —— — ů — ——— ᷑E—— UNU— 
Ore! the tall youth, by partial*Fate"sdoeree, ' 

To aMuence born, and from reſtraint ſet free; 
Fager be ſeeks the ſcene? of yay waſher; ©” 
The Mall, the rout, Inmpaymanſhy and the court 


4 IMITATION. 
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VERSES TO MR. SHENSTONE, un 


Soon for ſome varniſn · d aymph of dubious fame, 5 

Or powder'd peereſs, counterfeits a flame. -— 

Behold him now, entaptur d, ſwear and ſigh, 
why, 


Dreſs, dance, drink, revel, all he knows not 
Till by kind Fate reſtor d to country alr,' + 
He marks the roſes of ſome rural fair; 10 
Smit with her unaſfocted native harm, Nö 
And, wak d from idle dreams, he takes a wife, * 
And taſtes the genuine happineſs of Be, 
Thus, in the vacant ſeaſon of the year, | Ig 
Some Templar gay begins his wild career: 
From ſeat to. ſeat oer pompous ſcenes he flies, | | 11 
Views all with equal wonder and ſurpriſe, 
He hies fatigu d, not ſutisfy d, to Tow u. 20 
Yet if ſome kinder genius point his war 4 36% ? 
To where the Muſes o'er thy Leaſowes ſtray, | 
Charm'd with the ſylvan beauties of the place, 
Where Art aſſumes the ſweets of Nature's face, | 
Each hill, each dale, each conſecrated grove, 25 
Each lake, and falling ſtream; his rapture move. 
Like the ſage captive in Calypſo's grot,, 
The cares, the pleaſures, of the world forgot, 
Of calm content he hails the genuine ſphere, | 
And longs to dwell a bliſsful hermit here. 30 


— 
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VERSES RECEIVED BY THE POST, 


2.431 
, "FROM: A , 6560 lone 
ü 20a ewond ad Is lovers nib ,vons) 10 
Hears to the Bard in Laaſoives' hoppn gtoven;; ; 
Health, and ſweet chnverſe with the Muſe he loves! 
The humbleſt vot ry of the: tuneſul Nine. 
With trembling hand, attempts her artleſi line, 
In numbers ſuch as untaught Nature brings, ha 
As flow, ſpontaneous, like thy native ſpiringg. 
But, ab! what aity form around me riſe - | 
The ruſſet mountain glows-with-ricber dyes; OE 
In circling datiee a pigmy erowd appear, 785} movt 
And, hark! an infant voice falvtts:my car! * 
Mortal l thy aim we know, thy ee I 
His merit bono, and his genius, lr e : ö | 
For us what verdant carpets has 1 S 
Where, nightly, we our myſtic made tread! ', 
For us cach-(hady gteve and rabſrat, 1 
His falling ſtreams and flowing numbers ſweet! 
Didſt thou not mark, amid the winding dell, 
What tuneſul verſe adorns the-mbſpcell2 
There ev'ry Fairy of out ſprightly train Nod: 2:4. 
© Reſort; to bleſs the M and and the plain: 40 
© There, as we move, unbidden beauties glow, 
And there with thoughts ſublime we bleſs the ſwain, 
Nor we jnſpirsj nor he attends, in vain, 


ET AR DOIRALIIDE: * 


© Go, ſimple Rhimer! bear this meſſage true; 25 
© The truths that Fairies hall rue. 
* Say to the Bard in Leaſowes happy grove, 
* Whom Dryads honour, and whom Fairies love 
Content thyſelf no longer that thy lays, | 
« By others / ſoſter d, eee 15 
No longer to the far ring world refuſe | 10 
* The eee eee Malay: 1. 
* The ſcatter'd blooms that boaſt thy valu d name, 
Collect, unite, and give the wreat hto Fame; 
Ne er can thy virtucs, or thy verſe, engage 35 
More ſolid ptaiſe than in this ha ppĩeſt age, 
When ſenſe and merit's cheriſh'd[by the throne, 
* And each illuſtrious privilege their oon 
Tho' modeſt be thy gentle Muſe, l weengr: | 
* Oh! lead bet bluſhing from the daily d green, . 
« A fit attendant on Britannia Queen 41 
Ye ſpqrtive Elves ! as faithful I relate 
Thꝰ intruſted mandates of your Fairy ſtate, 
Viſit theſe wilds again with nightly care; [ 
So ſhall my kine; of all the herd-prepair::: 4 
In healthful plight to fill tbe copious paili / 
My ſheep lie pent with ſafety in the-daleg - gn 
My poultry fear no robber in the rooſt ; 
My linen more than common whiteneſs boaſt: 
Let order, peace, and houſe wifery, be mine 
Shenſtone! be ſaney, fame, and fottune, thine! $I 
COTSWOULDIA, 


\ * 
A 1 


10 i eee . 
ON TEE DISCOVERY... 


3 OB AW RENO AT £DOBASTON,” | * 
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Ha! hentai ada 4 

Pours on theſe plains its tender moan? en 

eee eee 5 

That he forſakes th*Aonian maids, e an o 

Mourn not, ſweet Nymph |—Alas!-in in 

Do they invite and thou complain 
Yet whilothe woo'd the gentle throng,” 

With liquid lay and melting ſong, - | vi i126 

The liſt ning herd around him ſtray'd, . 

enen Waben linwbbleniplay Uh aA 

And every Natad ceas'd to lave. ' 

Her azure limbs amid the wave : 

The Graces danc'd; the roſy band Ire 

Of Smiles and Loves went hand in hand, 

And purple Pleaſures ſtrew'd the way 

With ſweeteſt flow'rs;' and every ray 

Of each fond Muſe with rapture fir d, 

To glowing thoughts his breaſt inſpir d; 

The hills rejoic'd, the vallies rung, 

All Nature ſmil'd while Shenſtone ſong. 
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TERSES ro Ma SHENSTONE. tvit 
* * 


So charm'd bis lay; but no n more - 
Ah! why doſt thou re eat No mote ? 
Ev'n no he hies to deck the grovey 'o:/ 27 
To deck the ſcene! the Muſes: love,:. i acer 
And ſoon again will own! their ſway! 1 
And thou reſound the peerleſi la, 


And with immortal nambers fill wit G abe 
Nee, en IM in c ebgica een 
0% 'agottgr z 1 1 ' N 


VERSES. BV MR. DODSLEY, 1» 
ON BIS aber ARRIVAL. ar THE tors, il 


2e 12 9 81 

12 Gall l fn my wand ring eye? where find 
X The ſouret af this enchantment? Dwells it in 
The wopotls2-or waves there not a magic Da 
© Oler the tranſſucent waters? Sure, anſten; 

Some ſue / ing r 
That ſketch thaſe beauties; — 
And ſcoops the dales to Nature's hneſt fotms, 
Vague, nacdletermin ' d, inſnith ; uhtaunghg rt 
By line or compaſo, yet ſupremely! fair n! wo 5 
So ſpake. Philenor, as with raptur gaze! 1 
He travers'd — raey— rene rn rep » 
He fought his-friend's abode; not had the fame 
Of that new-form'd Arcadia reach d his rr. 

And thus the ſwain, as o'et:cach-hilland dale, 
Thro? lawn or thicket, he purſu d his way: vw AH 
What is ĩt gilds the vendure of theſe meuds 


With hues morebright than Faneypaints the flowers 
Of Paradiſe? What Naiad's guiding hand ' | 
Leads, thro' the broidet'd vale, theſe lucid rills, 
© That, murm' ring as they flow, bear melody 20 
“Along their banks, e an eee 

© Improve the muſic of the woodland choir? 
„What penſive Dryad rais'd yon ſolemn n 
Where minds contemplative, at cloſe of dax 


« Retiring, muſe o'er Nature's various works, 23 


« Her. wonders venerate, or her ed 

** What room for doubt? ſome rural deity, _ 

« Preſiding, ſcatters o'er th” unequal lawns, : 
In beauteous wildnefs, yon" fair-ſpreading trees, 
© And, mingling woods and waters, hills and dales, 
And herds and bleating flocks, "domeſtic fowl, 31 
„And thoſe that ſwim the lake, ſees riſing round 
More pleaſing landſcapes than in Tempe's vale 
606 Pencus water d. Les, ſome ſylvan god 448 34 


* Lifts the proud hills, and clears the ſhining lakes, 


„While, from the congregated waters pour'd,: 
The burſting torrent tumbles down * * 
In foaming fury: fierce; irregular, 

% Wild, interrupted; eroſi'd with eee 
« And interwoven trees; till, ſoon 'abforb'd, 
% An opening cavern all its rage entombs, 
80 vaniſh human glories! ſuch-the-pomp 


1 Of ſwelling wartiors, of ambitious king,, 


.YER9ES TO ME; SHENSTONE, lix 


*© Who fret and ſtrut their hour upon the ſtage 45 
« Of buſy te, and then are heard no more! 

« Yes, tis enchantment all And ſee! maß 
© The pow'rful incantations, magic verſe, 0 
© Inſerib'd on ev'ry tree, alcove, or urn. 49 
4c Spells !—Incantations!-— Ah ! my toneful Friend 
« Thine are the numbers, thine the wondrouswork !— 
% Yes, great Magician! now I read thee right, 
« And lightly weigh all ſorcery but thine. 
* No Naiad's leading ſtep conducts the rill, ©: 
© Nor ſylvan god preſiding ſkirts the lawn 35 
© In beauteous wildneſs, with fair-ſpreading trees, 


Nor magic wand has circumſcrib'd the ſcene : 
«Tis thine own taſte, thy genius that preſides,” 
Nor needs there other deity, nor needs + 59 


*« Morepotent ſpells than they. No morethe ſwain, 
For, lo! his Damon, o'er the tufted lawn 01 
Advancing, K ener nee n "68 


TO MR. R. D. 


ON THE DEATH OF MR. SHENSTONE. 
——C———————— CC 
© Thee, Shepherd! thee the woods and deſert” caves, - 


« With wild thyme and the gadding vine wes ome A 
And all their echoes, mourn.“ | Mr. 


*Tis paſt, my Friend ! the tranſient ſcene is clos'd! 
The fairy pile, th enchanted-viſiony ig ! 
By Damon's magic (kill is loſt in ai! 


D 
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Iz VERSES! TO2MEUSHENSTONE. 


What tho' the lawns and pendent woods remain, 
Each tinkling Qream; each ruſlling eatatüct, 3 
Wich lapie iuceſſant echoes thro' the dale? 

Yet what avails the liſcleſs landſcape ho 
Tþe charm's difſoly'd;-the Genius of the wood. 
Alas! is fon for Damon is no more. 


A when from fair Lyceum, crown'd 9 


Or Mænalus, with leaves autumnal firew'd; 
The tuneful Pan ret ires, the vocal hills 
Reſound no more, and all Arcadia mourus. 

Let hers: we Ry 25268 of loſting joy: 
To drink argtadeedghteof Friend ſhip's cordial 8 
In ſweet oblivion wrapt, by Damon's verſc,, 
And ſocial converſe; many a ſummer's day. RY 
_ Romantic wiſh! in vain frail mortals trace 
Th' imperfect ſæeteh of human blifs—Whilft yet 20 
Th' cnraptur'd fre his well - plannꝰ d ſtructure views 


Majeſtic riſing midſt his infant groves, 


Sees the dark laurel ſpread its gloſſy ſhade, 

Its languid bloom the purple lilac blend, 

Death ſpreads the fatal ſhaft, and bids his heir 

Tranſplant the cypreſs round his father's tomb. 
Oh] teach me then, like you, my Friend! to raijfe 

To moral truths my grov'ifing ſong; for; ah! 

Too long, by lawlefs Fancy led aſtray, ' 30 

Of Nymphs and groves I've dreum'd, and dancing 


Fauns, 


—_— CC ww 


| FERSES'TO ME. SHENSTONE. 1 
Or Naiad leaning o er her tinkling urn. 
Oh!] could I learn to ſanctify my ſtras 
With hymns, like thoſe by tuneful Meyrick ſung 
Or rather catch the melancholy ſoumnds 33 
From Warton's reed, or Maſon's lyre. to paint 
The ſudden gloom that'damps'my-fou{<Bur fee! '. 
Melpomene herſelf has ſnateti d the p ỹẽtDhk 
With which ſad Lyttieton his Lucia mourn d, 


And plaintive 1 r 2 
W aer en . 


27 2 


eee ee „ ae 
WILLIAM SHENSTONE, OY a 


KAR AB MIPIOANs 1756s, / 4 
® le terrarum mihi praeter omnes ; * 
7 8 * Angulus det 1 Vene 


— theſe kitidwitellhnambey! ilis7 5 1 
And view fair Nature's modeſt faces? 
See her in [ev "ry field-flower bloom; 


Oer ev'ry thicket ſhed prefyme? 1 
By verdant groves, and vocal Kills, 1 
By molly grots,/near purling rill s, 


Where'er you turn your womd'ring eyes, ns 4 1638 
enen N dn A 
1 raramon- * 


beauties other "Ts | | 
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Ixii VERSES TO MR. SHENSTONE, 


What tho' no pageant trifles here, 
As in the glare of courts, appear ? 
Tho' rarely here be heard the name 
Of rank or title, power or fame? 
Let, if ingengous be your mind, 
A ee fs 
Your ſtep attends—Draw freely nigh, Fon 
And meet the Bard's benignant eye: 

On him no pedant forms await, 
No proud reſerve ſnuts up his gate; 
No ſpleen, no party views, control 

That warm benevolence of foul _ 

Which prompts the friendly gen'rous aut, 
Regardleſs of each venal art, 

Regardleſs of the world's acclaim, 

And courteous with no ſelfiſh aim. 
Draw freely nigh, and welcome find, 

If not the coſtly, yet the kind. 

Oh! he will lead you to the cells 

Where ev'ry Mufe and Virtue dwells, 
Where the green Dryads guard his woods, 

Where the blue Naiads guide his floods, 

Where all the Siſter Graces gay, 


That ſhap'd his walk's meand'ring way, ; " 
Stark- naked, or but wreath'd with flowers, 


Lie ſlumb' ring ſoft beneath his bowers. 


Wak'd by the ſtock-dove's melting ſtrain, 


Bchold them rife! and, with the train 


. 
* 
. " 
9 SS 
> » | 


35 


VERSES TO MR. SHENSTONE. lxitf 


of Nymphs that haunt the ſtream or grove, ' + 
Or o'er the flow'ry champain rove, | p 
Join hand in hand—attentive gaze | 

And mark the dance's myſtic maze. 40 


„ Such is the waving line, they cry, 
For ever dear to Fancy's eye! dg ul 
© Yon' ſtream that wanders down the dale, 
«© The ſpiral wood, the winding vale. 
* The path which, wrought with hidden fill, 45 


© Slow twining, ſcales yon” diſtant * reg N 
With fir inveſted all combine 
To recommend the waving line. 
“The wreathed-rod of Bacchus fair, 
© The ringlets of Apollo's harr. 30 
„The wand by Maia's offspring borne, + 1) 
The ſmooth volutes of Ammon's horn, 
The ſtructure of the Cyprian dame, 
— 1 1211 . 
„ Shew, to the pupils of Deſign, v'< a0} qo 
© The triumphs of the waving las le 2adi 


Then gaze, and mark that union fweet 
Where fait convex and concave meet, 
And while, quick ſhifting as you ſtray, yr, 
The vivid ſcenes on fancy play, [ - 60 
The lawu, of aſpect ſmooth and mild, 

The foreſt ground groteſque and wild, 

The ſhrub that ſcents the mountain gale, 

The ſtream rough daſhing down the dale, 
Fi 
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Rin VERSES 70 MB. SHENSTOND. 

From rock to lock in eddies toſt, - |! 
The diſtant lake in which isla, „n 2617 15 10 
Blue hills gay — pu oi Goth ud 
Lone urns that ſolemnize:the ſnade . 
Sweet interchange of all chat chmee 


In groves, meads, dingles, riy/lets, farms! | 70 


It aught the fai confulion pleaſe, 1.437%} 06T 
With laſting health and laſting eaſe, * igt sd 
To him who form d the bliſofal bow r. 
And gave thy life one tranquil hour. 
Wikſh peace and . A @ dens 
His temp'rate mind ſecures the re ſt. 

Bot if thy uh iblün deſpite... De T 
Avert thy dull incurious eyes;. - 1 
Go, fix them magerer 5 
Improv'd by art, their how — 110 * 
8 euro off ® 
A fairer form of Nature's face g 1 © 
Go, ſcorn Simplicity but know. nes 7 Sh *? 
That all our heart - ſelt joys. below, eee ad P43 
That all ——— 6 85 
Which Art conſigns to laſting ſa de 
. un ae * 
9 A 
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VERSES TO un. SHENSTONE. ley 


TO WILLIAM SHENSTONE, * 
IN 816, SICKNESS. | . 


BY MR. WOODHOUSE. 


Ys flow'ry Plains! ye breezy Woods! 

Ye Bowers and gay Alco re? 1 6 

Ye falling Streams! ye ſilver Flood!!! 

Ye Grottoes, and ye Groves! 1 9: 1 


Alas! my heart feels no delight, 
Tho I your charms ſurvey,» 
While he conſumes in pain the night, 
In languid ſighs the day. | 


mmm | 
Yet all in rain they ſhed perfumes, ii fr Aw tt 
In vain diſplay their hues. 2780 uu i de 


Reſtrain, ye Flowers! your thoughtlh pride 24 
Recline your gaudy heads, NY. 
And ſadly drooping, ſide by gde, 2722 ing) 
Embrace your humid beds, 098 


Tall Oaks! that o'er the woodland ſhade © + 

Your lofty ſummits rear, | 

Ah! why, in wonted charms array'd, 

Expand your leaves ſo fair : ; 20. 
p i | 


avi VERSES ro Mk. sueusronr. 


For, 1o1;the;flomors as 2ayly H, 


As wanton waves the tree, 
And tho' I ſadly plain the while, © 


Yet they regard not me. nen 
Ah! ſhould . If Ach a 
And ftrike the fatal woundyo-' 1 Lo nn 


Who, Rn mn eee 
Or fence your beauties z v7 big 99033070 „ 


But hark! perhaps the plamy throng | 
Have learn'd my plaintive tale, uroy 1 - 
And ſome fad dirge beet feng * 


Comes floting in the gale. big tel 
Ah, r — 


Tn ſooth an am'rous mattem ne 7 


VUnmindful of my anxious pain, | ny nf 10 35 


And his uncertain fates” e oils vonftth riley 
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| But ſee !, theſe little murmꝭring 1 E N ess 
0 With fond repinings ro ve, © £7: 
And trickle wailing down the bills, a | 


Or weep along the grove. .-'/ | 
Oh! mock not if, nn. 


You hear me, too, repine, | | 
Or aid with ſighs mas; 4 
And fondly call him mine. 


: Ee gr 
S 


| vansns TOM. SHENSTONY, Jieviil 
Ye envious ee ab J yt? 1 48! 


jo whiſpers as ye blow, AE ur ub vgn afH? 


Why did your treach* rout gies conney Vie n! 
The poiſon'd ſhafts of Woo 1 rn of 


Did he not plant ne 3" HP RA) 19080 yqq 21 107 
Where you ſo blithly meet? toy n d g 
The ſcented — — ede 9 ; 


To make your breezes ſw ee?! nn 10 


And muſt he lears:the: woddy/the Gold,” o "ont Dat 
The dear Arcadian reign! 57:0 47 ad tm ane” 
Can neither verſe nor virtue ſhicl&:' |) - 1 Pi 1.48" 
The guardian of the plain ? ed Net nun Sho ah. 


Muſt he his tuneſul breath reſign, _ 

Whomallthe Muſes Joe ..! 

That round his brow their laurels twine, 

And all his ago 8 | 
Alem: ee 


Preſerve him, mild Genes >: 20 dd o 
Our Father, King, and Gd“ 
Who clear'ſt-the paths of ie and ſenſes b 9 
„ EINE S: e 1 115 


Bleſs'd Power | who calan'f the e gin OY 6s: 
His valued health reſtore,, . - | | Eee # 
Nor let the ſons of Genius weep, | 

Nor let the Good deplore, 
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Ixviil — ME/ BEENETON'S. 


But if thy boundleſs wiſdom knows D 
His longer date an ill, wold » 70 
Let not my foul a wiſh diſrlo fe 
To contradie thy will. OW 2* \ 


For happy, happy bees e 
For ſuch a godlike mind. . 
To go where kindred ſirts range, : 194 25 
Nor leave a wiſh behind. 209 han et 


And tho? to ſhare his pleaſures here '"ooeo 
Kings might their ſtate forego, - "5 fl 
Yet mult he feel ſuch raptures there „iin 80 
As none can taſte below. 80 


VERSES LEFT ON A SEAT, © ies 
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THE BAND UNKNOWN. 


0; EARTH! to his remains indulgent be, 
Who ſo much care and coſt beſtpw'd on — +; 
Who crown'd thy barren hills with uſeful ſhade; _ 
And cheer'd with tinkling rills each ſilent glade; 4 
Here taught the day to wear a thoughtful gloom, 
And there caliven'd Nature's vernal bloom. 
Propitious Earth] lie lightly on his head, 

And ever on his tomb thy vernal glories ſpread! 8 


ae e — l 
20 30 tel 977 

CORYDOR, APASTORAL, 

TO THE MEMORY Of; Widen b beten iraq? 
BY MR. . 'CUSKINGH Ant, Wan 


„Aigiqlaid bo hac es Aid il 
Cesena eee seeed len 
And ſee our lov'd Conjdan lade??? 
Tho' ſorrow FP ds e Jo chichw aud 
Yet let the ſad tribute he: p] 5 | + _ de Y 4 
They call'd him the Pride of th lt vil! | "of 
In ſooth he was gentle and Madre: cin am dri 02, 
He mark d i In his elegant ſtrain — 7. 
The graces that _— in his mid, 

II. 
On purpoſe he . yon' trees, 
That birds in the covert might dwell; ro 
He cultur'd his thyme for the bees, why nt 
But never would rifle their cell. 
Ye Lambkins ! that play'd at his feet, 
Go bleat—and your maſter bemoan; 
His muſic was artleſs and ſweet, : Is 
His manners as mild as your own. 
III. 
No verdure ſhall cover the vale, | 
No bloom on the bloſſoms appear; 
The ſweets of the foreſt ſhall fail, 


And winter diſcolopr the year. Wh 20 


un vERSES TO Mn. turns. 


(Our hedges, ſo vocal before) 
Since he that ſhould welcome the ſpring 
n. on 


His Phyllis was fond of his'praiſe, 

And poets came round in a throng; 
But which of them equall'd his ſong ? 
Ye Shepherds! henceforward'be mute, 
For loſt is the Paſtoral Nraing : 
So give me my Corydon's flute, 


And thus—let me break it 
un! H 1 
Ci 
"11 
* 
; ; 


in twain. 
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ELECI ES, 


WRITTEN ON MANY DIFFERENT OCCASIONS.: ; 


Wiikuns Leber Gndftly ali Llane; Gans 
Aflidue veniebat ; Ibi haec incondita, ſolus, TR 
Montibus et filvis ſtudio Jactabat inant ! ms. 
IMITATION. #2; ft vol 
The ſprecditg beich alone he would caplere | 
Wich frequent ſtep; beneath its ſhady top, 
(Ah ! profitleſs employ !) to hills and groves - 
Theſe indigeſted lays he wont repeat. 


ELEGY I. d 
He arrives at bis retirement in the country, and takes octa- 
| ion to expatiate in praiſe of ſimplicity. To a Friend. 
Fon rural virtues, and for native ſkies, 
bade Auguſta's venal ſons farewell; 
| Now mid the trees I ſee my ſmoke ariſe, | 
R Now hear the fountains bubbling round my cell. 


O may that Genius which ſecures my reſt 3 
Preſerve this villa for a friend that's dear 

Ne'er may my vintage glad the ſordid breaſt, 

Mer tinge the lip that dares be unſincerel 


Far from theſe paths, ye faithleſs Friends! depart; 
Fly my plain board, abhor my hoſtile name! 10 
Hence, the ſaint verſe that flows not from the heart, 
But mourns in labour'd ſtrains, the price of fame! 


* 


O lov'd Simplicity be tbine the pri prize! N 

Aſũiduous Art correct her page in 'vain ! 

His be the palm who, gufltlefs of difgulfe, 1 
| nn ar ihe re Tug? © = 


Still may the mourner, laviſh of his tears, 

For Iucre's venal meet invite my ſcorn 
Still may the bard, diſſembling doubts and fears, 
For praiſe, for flatt*ry fighing, figh forlora! 20 


Soft us the line of loye-Gek Hammond flows, = 
Twas his fond heart eſſus d 1 W en 


Ah! neyer could Aonia's hill difcloſe | 1 

80 fair a fountain or ſo lov'd a ſtrcam. 

Ye loveleſs Bands! intent with artfal pains ||| uk 

To form a ſigh, or to:contrivew/teart 
_ Forego your Pindus, and on — plains 
Survey Camilla charms, and grow fincere.” 


But thou, my Friend l while in thy youthful ſoul | 
Love's gentle tytant ſeats his awful throne, 30 
Write from thy'boſoni-—et not Art control 


Pleaſing when youth is long expir d. to trace 

The forms our pencil or our pen defign'd! 

1 Such was our youthful air, aud ſhape, and face! 35 

Such the ſoft ĩmage of our youthful mind 500 
3 


* 


Soft whilſt we ſleep beneath the rural bor, 
The Loves and Graces ſteal unſeen a Cy, 
And where the turf diffos'd its pomp of flow'ts; : 7 
We wake to wintry ſcenes uf chill decay?” 40 


Curſe the ſad fortune that detains thy fai 
Praiſe the ſoft hours that gave thee to her urms; 
Paint thy proud ſeorm of ey'ry vulgar cate o 
When bope exalts thee; or hen doubt alarm. 


Where with Oenane thou haſt worn the day, "45 
Near font or ſtream; in meditation, rovey': + 1 
If in the grove Oenone lov d to ſtra , 


The faithful Muſe hall meet thee in the grove. 48 


— 10 1 ta ——— * , 
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O cur of griefs! that Endy's frantic ire T 
Should rob the living virtue of its praiſe; ;; 
O fooliſh Muſes! that with zeal aſpire 
To deck the cold inſenſate ſhrine with bays, ' - 
When the free ſpirit quits her humble tframo, 4 
To tread the ſkies with radiant garlands crown'd; f 
Say, will the hear the diſtant voice of Fame? 
Or, hearing, fancy ſweetneſs in the found?” + - 
Volume I. G 
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Perhaps even Genius pours a lighted ly; 
Perhaps ev'n Friendſtip ſheds a fruitleſs tear: 10 


Ew'n Lyttleton but vainly trims the ba, 
And fondly grace Hammond's mournful bier. 


Revom te chalets un ep hte yh | 
Tho! near his tomb Sbα odours burn, 13 
The lait ring fragrance-will it reach the fkjes? - 
No; ſhould his Delia n 


Delia might place the votive wreaths in vain; 
Yet the dear hope of Delia's future care al 


15 e kh jaln/ke 


Yes—the fair proſpect of ſurviving praiſe 


Can ev'ry ſenfe of preſefr jopsexcel ; 
For this great Hadrian choſe laborious days, 


Thro' this, expirinig, bade a gay farewell, 


Shall then our youths, ho Fame's bright fabric raiſe, 
Tolife's precarions date-confine their care 7 26 
O teach them you, to-ſpread the ſucred baſe, 
To plan a work thro” lateſt ages fair!? tt . 


I it ſmall. tranſport; as with curious eye 
Lou trace the ſtory. of each Attie ſage, ''' 30 
To think your blooming praiſe all time defy? 
Shall waft, like odours, thro' the pleaſing page? 


— 


, rtr 17 
To mark the day when, thro' the bulky tom, 
Around your name the varying ſtyle reines??? 
Aud readers call their loſt attention home/ - 35 
Led by that inden where; tee genius ſhines? ?: 


Ah! let not Britons doubt their ſocial am. 
Whoſe ardent boſoms catch this ancient f%ẽ re 
Cold int'reſt melts beſore the vivid ſla me 1: 12 / 
And patriot ardours hut with life enpirr-- 4 


zt Mad: Dosen dts W lo ang bf 


L Low! ELEGCY Ab aboiw mo7\!l 


ff 4 
OP 


1 d bg 07 od glalgtad d. 


On the untimely, death of a gertgin, learned acquaintance 3 


I. proud Pygmalion quit his cumb'rons frache; »! -/' 
Funereal pomp the ſeanty tear ſupplie ,, ot 
Whilſt heralds loud, with s enal voice; proclaim;'! - / | 
Lo! here the brave and the qmiſſant lies. é Ä 


When hambler Alcon leaves his drooping friends, 5 
Pageant nor plume diſtinguiſn Alcon s bier 
The faithful Muſe with votive ſong attemdss, 
And blots the mournful numbers with a tear. 


He little knew the ſiy pennrious art... 

That odious art which/Foctune's fav'tites knows! 26 

Form'd to beſtow; he felt the watmeſt heart, 

But envious Fate forbade him tot heſta w. 
0 ij 


76 tend 

He little knew to ward the ſecret wound $! 1 
He little knew that mortals could enſnare : 
Virtue he knew ; the nobleſt joy he found 125 
To ſing het glories, and to paint her fair 


Il was he fkill'd to guide his wand ring ſheep, 
And unforeſeen diſaſter thinn d his fold 3 
Yet at another's loſs the ſwain would weep, © 6 / 


And for his friend his very crook was fold. 20 


Ye ſons of Wealth! protect the Muſes train; 
From winds protect them, and. with food ſopply; 
Ah! helpleſs they, to ward the threaten'd paio, 
The meagre famine, and the wintry ſky ! es. 


He loy'd\amymph/; amid(t his ſlender ſtoe 24 
He dar'd to love; and Cynthia was his theme; 
He breathi'd his plaints along the rocky ſhore, 
They only echo d o'er the winding ſtrem. 


His nymiph was fair! eee * 
Revives leſs lovely from the tecent ſhow' 11 30 
So Philotati enamour' d eyes the roſee ; 
Sweet bird! enamour d of the ſweeteſt ſow rr. 


He lov'd the Muſe; ſhe taught him to complain; 

He ſawchii tim'rous loves on her depend? 

He lov'd the Muſe, altho' ſhe taught in vain; 335 

He lov'd the. Muſe, for ſhe was Virtue's friend. 
64 
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She guides the foot that treads on Parian floors , 
She wins the ear wien formal pleds are vain; 

She tempts Patricians from the fatal doors 

Of Vice's brothet forth to Virtne's'fane.".. 40 


He wiſh'd for wealth, for much he wiſi d to give 3 | 
He griev'd-that virtue might not wealth obtain: 
Piteous of woes, and hopeleſs to relieve, zac 
The panſive proſpett ſadden d. all his ſtrain. 


I ſaw him faint l L him / ſink to teſt! 45 
Like one otdain'd to ſwell the vulgar thiongt 
As tho' the Virtues hiad nat warm his cbreaſt., 
As tho' the. Muſes not iifpir'd hiög tongue. 


I ſawhis bier ignobly crefs:the planrmñ nd 
Saw peaſant hands thepious rite ſupplyß e- 30 
The genꝰ rous ruſties mourn d the friendly ſwain, 
But Pow'r and Wealth's untary ing check was dty! 


Such Alcon felt; in meagre want forlorn! GONE YT 
Where were ye then, ye po ru Patrons where 
Would ye the purple ſhould your limbs adorn, 
Go waſh the conſcious blemiſſi with a tcur. 36 
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Tune the dla voll of ev'ning's du fade li 


Near ſome lone fane; or yew's funereal green, 


| What dreary. forms'has magie Fearſurvey'd! 
What ſhrouded ſpectres Superſtition ſcenn 


Nut you, ſecure; ſhall pour your -fad complaint g 
Nor dread the meagre phantom's wan artay ; 
What none but Fear's officious hand can paint, 


What none but Superſtition's eye ſurv er. 
The glimm'ring twilight and the doubt ful dan 


Shall ſee your ſtep to theſe ſad ſcenes return: 10 


Conſtant, as eryſtal dews impearl the lawn, 
Shall Strephon's tear bedew Ophelia's urn 


Sure nought unhallow'd/ſhall preſume to ſtray” 
Where ſleep the reliques of that virtuous maid ; 
Nor aught unlovely bend its devious war 1) 


Where ſoft Ophelia's dear remains are laid. 


Haply thy Muſe, as with unceaſing ſighs 

She keeps late vigils on her urn reclin'd, 

May ſee light groups of pleaſing viſions riſe, 

And phantoms glide, but of celeſtial kind. 20 


© BLEGIES. =. 
Then Fame, her clarion pendent at her fide, 
e. ſeck forgivenely of Ophelia ſhade; 
„Why has ſuch: worth, without diſtinction, dy d? 
4 Why, like the defert's lily, bloow'&;ta fade? 


Then young Simplicity; averſe to feign, 190 25 
Shall, unmoleſted, breathe her ſofteſt ſigqnu 21:4 ! 
And Candour: with unwonted \wartrith complain, 


And Innocence induige a wailfubcry.1: [15s bon 


Then Elegance, with coy judieidus hand. 
Shall cull freſh flow'rets for Ophelia tomb; 30 
And Beauty chide the Fates“ ſevere command, 
That ſhew'd the rally af Ia fair a blem! 


And Fancy then, with wild ungovern'd woe, 
Shall her lov d pupil's native ta ſte explain 
For mournful-ſable all her hues foregu, 33 
And aſk Wert e ae —_ 8s i . 


Ah! gentle, Parwelenpaliibefaid weliety © ed 07 
Too much the ſacred Nine their loſs deplore: 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of griefa-— - 
Your beſt, your brighteſt, fav/xite is no more. 40 
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Faou Love, from angry Love't inclement reign | 
1 paſs a while to Friendſhip's equal fies 
Thou, gen'rous Maid retiev'ſt my partial pain, 
And cheer ſt the victim of another's eye.. 


'Tis thou, Meliſſa, thou dyſerv ſt my care; 3 
How can my will and reaſon diſu gree:??: 
How can my paſſion live bentath deſpair? b 


Ah! dear Melia) pleats d with thee to rov e, 
My ſoul has yet ſurvdv d its d rea tieſt time; 40 
Ill can I bear the 1 anon v1 
Love is a pleaſing but a various clime. s bu RN 


———— Mare Otay'rite Owe, 10 
Parthenope, with ev'ry-verdurecrown'd 4 
When ſtraight Veſuvio's horrid! caldrons roar, | 3s 
And the dry vapour'blaſts the regions round; | ''  - 


Oh! bliſsful regions! ob ! unrivall'd plains! 

When Maro to theſe fragrant haunts retir'd ! 
Oh!] fatal realms! and, oh! accurs'd domains! 
When Pliny mid ſulphureous clouds expir'd ! 
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ELEGIES: 
So ſmiles the ſa#face of the/treach'rous main, 
As o'er ts waves the peaceful halcyons pla, 
When ſpon rude winds their wonted rule regain, 
And ſky and ocean mingle in the fray, > | ade Lak 


But let ot air contend or ocean rave 23 
Ev'n Hope ſubſide, amid the billows toſt :: 
Hope, ſtill emergent, ſtill contomus the ware, 
And nat a feature's wonted ſmile is loſt. 8 
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Cour then, Diode, let us range the groe, 
The ſtience of the feather'd:chairs explore, bon © 
Hear linnets argue, larks deſcant of love, 
And blame the gloem of folitude no more. Fuis 


My doubt ſubſides tis no Italian ſong; 15 
Nor ſenſcleſs ditty, cheers the vernal tre? 
Ah! who that hears Dione's.tuncful tongue 
Shall doubt that muſic may with ſenſe agree: 


And come, my Muſe! that lov ſt the ſylvan ſhade; ' 
Evolve the mazes, and the miſt diſpel ; 10 
Tranſlate the ſong : convince my doubting mad 
No ſolemn derviſe can explain ſo well. 


* 


2 rorrs. 
Penſive beneath the twilight ſhades I ſate/, 


The ſlave-of hopeleſs bus and; cold din ! 


When Philomel addreſs'd his mournful mate, T5 
And thus I confſtru'dithe melliſluent ſtraia. 


55 Sing on, my bird the liquid notes prolong; 
% At ev'ry note a lotet ſhedb his tear: 
_ © Sing on, my bird tis Damon hears thy ſong, 
Nor doubt to gain applauſe when lovers hear. 20 


He the ſad ſource of our complaining knows, 
% A foe to Tereus and ta lawleſs love 

* He mourns the ſtory of our ancient woes; 

1 . Ah ! codld our W Mie bpm fewore ! 


_ © Yon' plains ar govern'd by a peerleſs mad; 25 
And ſee l pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted fky, . 
*© A train of lovers court the chequet᷑ d ſnde: 
© Sing on, my bind] and hear thy mates reply. 


re while no ſhepherd to theſe woods retir'd; | 
No lover bleſi d the glow-worm's pallid tay; 30 
gut ill- ſtar d birds that, lifPoing, not admirid, 

- © Or liſt ning, envy d our ſuperior dae... 


0 Cheer d by the ſan,” — . bu 
© Let ſuch by daj unte their jurriog rains) , 
But let us chuſe bee u Glens bes, 
Nor want fit audience white Dione reigns,” | a6 
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Or dlhane heinks, berieath aitrimnal dies; / -- | 
Penſive L. ſa tlie eixeling ſhade deſtend : 
Weary and faine I heard the ſtorm uri, 
While the ſon vaniſh'd Bike a faithleſt friend. 


No kind eompanlon led my ſleps aright; 3 


No friendly planet lent its ghmm'ring ray; T 
Ev'n the lone ebt refus d its wonted night, 
Where Toll in peaceful ſlumber elos'd the day. 


Then the dull bell had g na pleafing ſound /: 
The village eur twWere tratiſport then to 1 1 
In dreadful ſilence all was' hoſh'd around, 

While the rude ſtorm alone diſtreſs'd ney 4 


As led by Orwell's winding banks I ſtray'd, | 
Where tow'ring Wolſey breath'e his native air, 
A ſudden luſtre chav'd'the fitting ſhade, 17 
The ſounding winds were huſh'd; and all was fair. 


4 -ELEGTIES. | 
Inſtant a grateful form appear'd confeſt ; | 
White were his locks, v with awful ſcarlet crown'd, 
And livelier far than Tyrian ſeem'd his veſt, © 


rn 


: * amid this pealing rain, 
«« Benighted, loneſome, -whither wouldſt thou ſtray ? 


Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ſtep conſtrain? 
„Reveal thy wiſh, and let me point the way. 


. Fot know L trod the trophy d puchs of pow r, 48 
Felt ev'ry joy that fair Ambition brings, 272 

* And left the lonely roof of yonder bow'r 8 Was f 

To ſtand beneath the canopies of King. 


% bade low hinds the to w ring ardour ſhare, | 
Nor meanly roſe to bleſs myſelf alone 30 
« | ſnatch'd the ſhepherd from his fleecy care, 
* And bade his wholeſome dictate guard the throne. 


„Low at my feet the ſuppliant peer I ſaw; 

l ſaw proud empires my deciſion wait; 

« My will was duty, and my word was law, 335 
My. ſmile was tranſport, and my frown was fate.” - 


Ah me! ſaid I; nor pow r I ſeek, nor gain; 

Nor urg d by hope of fame theſe toils endure; 

A ſimple youth, that feels a lover's pain, 

Aud from his friend's condolence hopes a cure. 40 
4 
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He, the dear youth l to whoſe abodes I roam, , 
Nor can mine honours nor my fields extend; Und 
Yet ſor his ſake { leave my diſtant home, Ads 
Which oaks emboſom, and which bills defend. 


Beneath that home l ſcorn the wintry winds 45 
The Spring, to ſhade me, robes her faireſt trer; ho 
And if a friend my grafi-grown threſhold find, 
O how my lonely cot reſaunds with glee ! 


Yet, tho avere to gold in heaps amaſi d, 
I wiſh to bleſt, I languiſh to beſtow g 30 
And tho' no friend to Fame s obſtrep rous blaſt, 

Still to her dulcet murmurs not a for. 


Too proud with ſervile tone to deign addreſs; ; 
Too mean to think that honours are my due; 
Yet ſhould ſome patron yield my ſtores to bleſs, | 55 
I fure ſhould deem my boundleſs thanks were few. 


Bat tell me, thou! that like a meteor's fire 

Shotr'ſt blazing forth, diſdaining dull degrees, 4 
Should I to wealth, to fame, to pow'r, aſpire, 
rr corn tg by 


Muſt I not groan beneath u guilty load, 

Praiſe him I ſcorn, and him I love betray? 

Does not felonious Envy bar the road? | _. 

Or N 
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Say, ſhould b paſs. thro Favour's crowded:gate;' 65 
Muſt not fair Truth inglorious wait hchindꝰ. 
Whilſt approach the glitt ring ſoenes of ſtate, 
_ My beſt companian no admittance ind? 


Nurs'd in the ſhades by Freedom s lenient care, 
Shall I the rigid faay of Fortune own? ,- 1. 2:96 
Tavght by the voice of pious ruth. prepare 
To ſpurn an altat, and adoro a thron e 


And when ꝓroud Fortune g ebbing tide recedes, 
And when it leaves me no unſhaken friend. 
Shall I not-weep that e er I leſt the meads,. | 75 
Which oaks emboſom, and which bills-defend? | - 


Oh! if theſe ills the price of por advance, 

Check not my ſpeed where ſocial joys invite! - - 
The troubled viſion caſt & mournful glance, 
And, ſighing, vaniſh'd in the ſhades of night. 8 


"ELEGCY: VIII. 12", 24 


He LEP bis early love wo poetry, and i its fen 
To Mr. —ů 1745,” 


Au me! what envious magic > things 7 my y fold 
What mutter'd ſpell retards their late increaſe ? 
Such leſs'ning fleeces muſt the ſwain behold, 
That cer with Doric pipe eſſays to pleaſ. 
N. B. Written after the death of Mr. Pope. 
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I ſaw my friends in ev ning circles mett: : 3 
I tdok: my vocal reed, and tun d my lx x: 
I heard them ſay my vocal reed was fweett ?: 
Ab, foolll to credit what Iheard them ſayy. 


IIl-fated Bard that ſeeks his fkill-to or, 
Then courts the judgment of a frieattly car; 10 
Not the poor vet ran, that permits his foe 
To guide: bis doubtful Nep, has more to fear. 


Nor could my G. mitake tlie erhie'f les, 
Till pious Frietdihip.mark'd-the-plafing hays +11 i 
Welcome fiich; errot ſ ever bleGs'8' the cuuſe! 1 


Ev'n tho” it led me boundleſs lengues aſtra . 


Couldſt chou reprove me hen ſᷣ nure d the flame 
On liſt' ning Oberwell's oſir banks ceclin d 7 
While foe to Fortune, unſedue d by Fame.. 
I ſooth'd the bids of:a-careleſs miad. 20 


Youth's gentle kindred, Health and Love, were met; 
What tho ia Alma guardian arms J play d .d 
How ſnallh che Muſe thoſe vacant hours ſorget? 
Or deem that bliſa by ſalid cares ri tj |, -. 


Aue es ena 

Where Love and Fancy fix their op' ning reign; 26 

How Nature ſhines, in livelier colours dreſt, 

To bleſs their union, and to grace their train. 
Hy 
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. 100 
micht ve nom | pious rage-contiol $i: ||| 80 
nay 4 be my grief ere ev'ry ſmile be le,, 

deep-ſwelling ſigii ſub vert tho ſbul ! 4 


If near yipring a Qeipling bay: 

f | 2 D A "oe 
Pleas'd we behold the graceful umbrege rife, / — | 
But ſoon too deep it works its baneful way; -/ | 
And low on earth the profirate kulu lies n 48 


o 3 to what is reported of tree E 
planted: too near the walk ofa edifice, th Ne 
* way wn cher deſtroy the fanndation· 
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| Hedeſerides bis Affe g, eb. 1h 


2 mult tinge my l with Celtie w ines ;: 
The pomp of India muſt b ne'eridifplay jen vo oo 
Nor boaſt the produce of Peruvian Wines 
Nor witii Italian ſounds deceive the dax. 


Down-ybhder brook my cryſtal bey'rage ſſows; 3 
My grateful ſheep their annual feeces bring; N50 N 
Fair in my garden buds the damaſk roſe . 
And from my grove I hear the throſtle ſingſg. 


My fellow fwains! avert your'dazaled eyes ss 
In vain allas'd: by glitt rĩag ſpoils they ove; 10 
The Fates ne'er meant them for the ſbepherd's prize, 
Yet gave them ample recompenſe in love. 


They gave you vigour. from ybor patents veins; 
They gave you toils;; but toils your ſine ws brace; 
They gave you nymphs that on theiram'rous pains, 


And ſhades, the refuge of the gentle ra 16 


To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames, 

See! poliſh'd fair, the beech's friendly rid. 

To ſing ſoft carols to your lovely dames, ee 

See vocal grots, and echoing vales aſſignu d! 20 
H ih 
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yo 
* 
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Would ſt thou, my Strphon! Lon delighted od 
Tho' ſure the wreaths of chivalry. to ſhare, _ 

Forego the ribbon thy Matilda gave, 4 
And giving, bade thee Web e 


Hl fare my peace, but er idle to, 25 
If to my mind my Delia's ſorm it brings, of | 
Has truer worth, imparts ſinceres joy, A od wil 
Than all that bears the radiant ſtamp of kings. + 


o my ſoul weeps; my breaſt with anguiſh bleede, 
When Love deplores the tyrant pow'r of Gain! 30 
1 WH en a zi! 

— rich diſdain. 22 


0 gpm e SR PE 
Penſive I hear the nuptial peal reboundy''' 

_ ** Some miſer-weds,” I cry, ©* the captive maid, 35 
% And ſome fond lover ſickens at the ſound. 


Not Somerville, the Mouſe's friend of old. 
Tho now exalted to yon ambient cy; 

8o ſnunn d a ſoul 'diſtain'd with earth and gold, 
8o lov'd the pure, the gen'rous breaſt, as I, 40 


Beorn'd be the wretch that quits his genial bowl, 
His loves, bis friendſhips; ev'n bis ſelf, reſigns ; 
Perverts the ſacred inſtinct of his ſonli 1 + 
And to a ducat's dirty ſphere. confn, H,... 

. e 


Ere age impair me, and ere gold-allure; W 1:46 
Reſtore thy dean idea to my breaſt . 
The rich depoſite ſhall the ſhrine ſeoungͤPt.. 


Let ↄthers tail to gain the ſordid oe, 
The charms ot independenos let us fings : 30 
Bleſs'd with thy friendſhip, eam I wiſſi for more? 
ll. ſpurn the boaſted wealth: of Lydia's king“. 33 


An. Err X LA 0i10n0Fh ?? 

za Dash. EGA n lo Ie. N robe * 

i Prone due hy mn meu 8 
diſpeaſationgg,o rt 10 tl Lange een, 


Ax noc the cauſe why this rebellions tongue / 
Loads with freſh; eurſes thy deteſled ſway;- 
Aſk not, this brandeqin my fofteſt s. 
Why ſtands the flatter'd name which all obey? 


'Tis not chat in my ſhed Hark forlon., © - 
7 * 


Nor ſee my roof on Parian columns riſe ;- 
That on this brea(} no-miniie ſtar le horde, 
Rever d, ah | more than thoſe'that light the ſkies. '- 


'Tis not that un the tarf ſupintly lad 
I ling or pipe, but ta the flocks that graze; 19 
And, all inglorioos, in the loneſome ſſade 
My dar pee . a eee r Hi ths 
1297457; > Quandhgsc? 20-2 viect ai nenin s, ? 
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Not that my funcy mourns: thy ſtern command 
When many an embtyo dome is loſt in ais 
While guardian Prudence checks my enger hand, 15 


And ere the tur is broken; crics, For bear! 


% Forbear, vaio: Vonth ] be cautious; weigh thy gold, 
Nor let yog ning column more aſpire : N, 
%% Ahl better dwell in ruins than beh old 


* Honorio built, but dar d my laws defy ; 

« He planted, ſcornful of my ſage commands; 

* The peach's vernal bud regal'd his eye, 
1% The fruitage ripen'd for more frugal. hands. 


O'er ſome rough rock that would its wealth diſplay, 


Diſplays it aught but penury and pride? 


Ah ! conſtrue wiſely what ſuch murmurs fay. 


How would ſome flood, with ampler treaſures bleſt, 
Diſdainful view the ſeantling drops diſtil! 30 
How muſt Velino “ ſhake his reedy creſt! _ I 


How ev'ry eygnet mock the boaſtive ill! _ 


Fortune I yield; and ſee, I give the fign; / gt »* 1 

At noon the poor mechanic wanders home, 

Collects the ſquare, the level, and the line, 35 

And with retorted eye forſakes the dom. 
* Ariver in Italy, that fall 100 yards perperdicular, 


ELFGIES, * 
Yes, I an patient view the aden fn, "T4 
Can unrepining leave the rifing wall; 1 
Check the fond love of ait that ud h veins, 1 
And my warm hopes in full purſuit recall. 40 


Deſcend, ye Storms | deſtroy y riſing pile ; 
Loos'd be the whirlwind's s unremitting bear; 


Contented I, altho the gazer ſmile mw 
To fee K res furvivs » winter's Ur. + | ' & c 


Let ſome dull dotard baſk in thy N 43 

As in the ſun reales bis wantor herd; AAT 
Guiltleſs of envy; why-ſhould1 repine! © 1 T7 
That his rude voicey his grating recd's; preferr'd 2 


Let him exult. with boundleſt wealth ſupplyd, 
Mine and the fwain's reluctamt homage ſbarr.; 56 
But, ak , his tawdry ſhepherdeſs's pride, 
Gods! malt my Delia, muſt wy Delia, ber? 


Muſt Delia's ſoftneſs, Ulegince, and en, 2 
8 
Muſt Marian's robe from Aden: Indie ple 1 
The ſimple fleece-my Delit's limbs enfold)ꝰ) 


Jet ſure on Delia ſcems the ruſſet Faisy cod 5 cn7 
66 Ye glitt'ring daughters of Diſguiſe, adieu? 395 
$0 talk the wiſe, who judge of ſhape und air; 
But will tho tural thane Geeide o true?» (60 
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Ab! what is 'natife/worth eſtcem'd of-lowns? ? 
"Tis thy falſe glate O, Fortune i think they ſeg. | 
"Tis far my Delia's fake'l dread thy! frowns,' ; — | 
And my laſt gaſp ſhall curſes hreathe on thece. 64 


iich 12e 


ehe ene. 
To Mr. E PMs „ ee et *t 27) + 

An meh my Friend? it will not, will not laſt! 

This fairy ſcege that cheats out youthful eyes: 

The charm diſſolves; ng 

The banquet ceaſes; and! the yifon flies. 


Where the gay tapers; where eee | 
Vaniſh'd the edſtly pearls, the crimſon plames, 
And we; delightle&, left to wander home! 


* 3} SO PINT STO!N © 


Vain now are bos, the-ſagt's wiſdom vai! 


What las Ahe avorld-26 bribe our ſteps aſtray? 10 
Erc Reaſon learus by ſtudy d laws to rein,. 


The weaken'd paſſiuns, ſelf · ſubdu d, obe: 


Scarce has tha ſurifev'a-anovel courts rell'd; -. 


- Scarce ſhewts the wholelthat Fortune can ſupply, 
Since nqtithe-miſer ſo eateſt d his gold 15 | 


l, for hüt it gave, was heard to.figh..'; /'', . 


ELEGIES; 98 


On the world's ſtage l hd (mer iprightly part, 
To dexk iny native. fleece with tawdry lace!! 
'Twas life, 'twas taſte; and Ohl my fooliſh heart! i 
Subſtantial joy was find in pow!r and place. 20 


And you, ye works of Art! allur d mine eye, 
The breathing pictute and the living ſton e: 
% Tho? gold, tho” ſplendour, Heav'n and Fate deny, 
Let might I call one Titian ſtroke my on 


Smit with:the charms of Fame, whoſe lovely ſpoil, 23 
The wreath, the gatland, fire the poet's pride, 
trimm'd my lamp, conſum'd the mid night oil 
But ſoon the paths of health and fame divide! 


Oft', too, I pray d, twas Nature form d the pray r. 
To grace miy native ſcenes,” my rural home 5 30 
To ſee my trees expreſs thein plante s care, 
And gay; on Attic models, raiſe my dome. 


But now tis o'er, the dear deluſion's oer! 
A ſtagnant breezeleſs/air beealms my ſoul ß 
A fond aſpiring candidate no more, 383 
I ſcorn the palm before I reach the gol. 


Bliſs ev'n obtruſive courts the frolic mind 3 
Of health neglectful, yet by health careſs'd, 


O Youth! enchanting ſtage, profuſely bleſs'd! 
Careleſs of favour, yet ſecure to find, 49 
| | 


90 FLEGIES. 
Then glows the dreaſt; a« op ning roſes fair : 
More free; more vivid, than the linnet's wing; 
Honeſt as Might, tranſparent ew'n as air, 
Tender as butt, and laviſn as the-fpring. 


e ee 

Not all the eruſt to ſubtle age aſſigu d, 4 * 
Not ſeience Thall<xtort that dear delight, 

Which gay deluſion gave the ——— < oY | 


Allen, foft raptiresb tranſpotts-1oid-of re! 
Parent of raptures, dear Deceit! adieu; 30 
| And you, her danghtete, pining wich defpair, 


Tedious again to eurſe the drinling dey ! 
Again ta trace the wint'ry tracts of ſnow! w 
Or, footh'd by vernal airs, again ſurvey 1: 33 
The ſelf-ſame hawthorns bud, and cowſlips blow! 


O Life! how ſoom of ev'ry bliſs forlorn! -/ 
We ſtart falſe joys, and urge the devious race; 
A tender prey; that cheers our youthſul morn, 
Then ſinks untimely, and defrauds the chaſe, 60 
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No more the Mobs obtrudes ber thin dla, 
No more with awkward fallacy complains 
How ev'ry fervour from my boſom flies, 


a Ian I 
No more ſhe, paints the breaſt from paſſion free 

1 feel, 1 feel one loit'ring wiſh ſurvive . 

Ah! need , Florio, name that wiſh.to thee? 


The ſtar of Venus uſhers in the day, 
The firſt, the lovelieſt of the train that ſhine 1... 10 
The ſtar.of,Yenus-lends her brighteſt ra, 


Still in my breaſt one ſoft deſire remains, 
Here 66 ee 
Has gentle Delia tripp'd acroſ the plains, 
And need I, Florio, name that with to thee? TORT, 


While, dloy'd to find the ſcenes of life the ſame, - 
I tune with careleſs. hand my languid lays, 
Some ſecret. impulſe wakes my former flame, 


And fires wy ſtrain with hopes of brighter days, a0 
Volume 1. 
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I legt not long beyeath you *.rural.bow'rs, 
And, lo! my crook with e 

Has gentle Delia bound my crock with flow'rs, 
Andinced i, a in nN e rl 24 
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To a friend, — ene 


Hearty to my friend, and many a cheerful day! © 
Around his feat may peaceful ſhades abide!” 
Smooth flow the minvtes, fraoght- with ſmiles, eu 
And till they crown our union gently I BEN 


Ah me! too ſwiftly fleets our vernal bloom! do 
L.bſt to our wonted friendihip, loſt to joy! 77 
Soon may thy breaſt the cordial with refume, mY 

- Fre wintry doubt'its tender warmth deſtroy⸗ / 


Say, were it-ours, by Fortnne's wild command, te 
By chance to meet beneath the Torrid Zone, 10 
Would ſt thou rejeft thy Damon's plighted hand? 
Would ſt thou with ſcorn thy once-lov'd friend difown? 


Life is that ſtranger land, that alien clime; 

Shall kindred ſouls forego their ſocial claim ? 
Launch d in the vaſt abyſs of ſpace and time, 19 
Shall dark W quench the gen'rous ase! * 


8 W 2 


2 * 


Myriads of fouls, that knew;oveprrent mould, 

ſadly ſever d by the Jaws.of Chance! I 
yriads, in Time's perennial liſt . d 

Forbid by Fate to chiinge one tranſient ca 20 


But Aenne er ery ſorm, 
Where. paſñons trage, and hurricanes deſcenddꝰ 
Say, ſhall we nurſe the rage; affiſt the ſlorm, 
And guide them to the boſom of a friend 22 [+4 


Fes, we-have met thioꝰ rapine, fraud; and wrong: 
Might our joint aid the paths of peace explore! 26 
Why leave thy friend amid the-boiſt'rous throng,” '" 
Ere death divide ns, and v part no more? 


For, oh ! pale Sickneſs warus thy friend away; 
For m no more the vernallroſes bloom +164 30 
I ſee ſtern Fate his:chow wand diſpl a,,, 
And point the wither'd regions of the tomb 


Then the keen unguidh Auen thine eye nal Hurt 
Sad as thou follow ſt my untimely bier x 

Fol that I was—if'friends fo ſoon muſt part, 
« Io let ſuſpieion intermix a fear. 436 
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1 nom ELEGVY XIV. lo »\airy}/ 

Declining an invitation to' viſit foreign countries, Writs 
* occaſion to intimate the avanage df Bi own. To Lora 

Temple.” wats mh 
"Way others; loſt tofriendibip, lot to love zn 
Waſte their beſt minutes 66 a:foreiga ſtrand, + 
Be mine with Britiſhinymply or ſwain to to, ; 
And court the Genius of my native land. 


Deluded Youth that quite thaſs redantplene, 
To cateh the follies uf am alien ſchl! :: 
——— dials, rc 


Return eꝶultant and import the ſ poll! 


In vainche boaſts of His detoſtid pris 1) | is + 
No more it bloonis, to gritiſn elimes ennvey dz "_ 
 Cramp'd by che impulſe of ungenial fe, 

See its freſi vigout in a moment fade?) Into buf. 


Th! exotic folly knows its tative climey>/ 1 1 
An awkward ftranger; i we walt itoery ex tic, 

Why thedttheſstoils; this coſtly waſte of de, 16 
To ſpread ſoft poiſon'on dur happy ſhore? ? 


I covet nat the pride of foreign looms ; 

In ſearch of foreign modes I ſcorn to rove; 

Nor for the worthleſs bird of brighter plumes 

Would change the meaneſt warbler of my grove. 20 
vt 


* N 


Nv diſtant clime ſhall ſerrile airs impart | 
Or form theſe limbs with pliant eaſe to play; 
Trembling I view the Gaul's illufive art Nen dull 
That ſteals my lov d xuſticity away 


'Tis long ſince Freedom fled th Heſperian elime, 25 
Her citron groves, her flow'r-embroider'd ſhore; ; 
She ſay the Britiſ oak aſpire ſublim e, 
And ſoft Campania's olive charms no more. 


Let partial uu mature the weſtern mine, if 
To ſhed its luſtre o'er th Iberian mad; 10 
Mien, beauty, ſhape, O natite foil! are thine,; 
Thy peerleſs daughters aſk no ſoreigu aidvpꝙ. 


Let Ceylon's envy d plant ere e [YI 
Till torn to ſeaſon the Batavian bowl; Nl 
Ours is the breaſt whoſe genuine andours pete, 35 
Nor nd toidhbligente the ſoul. u 


Or with rude lips th Aonian fount profane: 
The Muſe no more by flow'ry Ladon roses, :* 
She ſeeks her Thomſon on the Britiſh plan. 40 


Tell not of rtalms by ruthleſs war diſmay dz 
Ah! hapleſs realms ! that war's oppreſſion feel. 
In vain may Auſtria boaſt her Noric blade, 
If Arne bleed beneath her boaſted ſtecl. 


940 4 bak K NN cinnamon. Ii th. 437484 * 1 
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Beneath her palm Idume venta her mom :: oy 


% 


Raptur'd; ſhe once beheld its friendly ſhade 5/1. * 
And hoary Memphis boaſts her tumbs alone, 
The mournſul types of miglity pow'r decay dl! - 


Nd Creſtent her diſplays ĩts babeſul horus ; 
Learning's free ſouree the ſage's breaſt adorns; 
And poets; not inglorious, chant their loves. 


Boaſt, favour d Media! boaſt thy flow ry ſtores; : 
Thy thouſand hyes by chymio ſuns refin d 
Tis not the dreſi or mien my foul ado res, 55 

*Tis'the rich-beanties of Britannia's mind. 


What envy'd flota hore ſo fair a freight? 
The mine compar'd in vain'its latent board, ' 
The gem its luſtre, and the gold its weight, 60 


n 
Thee, the los d image of thx native ſhore 
Thee, by the Viseues arm s übe Ones tavght! | 
When ſhall we ceaſe to hoaſt or to deplore? 


Preſumptuous War, 2 65 
What hall it nom in recompenſe decree? | 
While frienkls/uiveneritiev'ep-earthlyGoy: © dit v n 
Feel er'ry ang ü: feel. the loſt of thee tt 
Written about the time of Captain Grenville s death, 


1 : | 


; 


_ . 
————— , 


No more the Muſe of partial praiſe arraign ; | 
Britannia ſeep no foreigu breaſt ſo fair, 2 


Aud i the glory, glories not in vun. 72 


* Ae en Ane amt err a 
+ ELEGNT XV. : 4 338 * os 4 
vile re, fun- e, 


Fan a lone tow'r with — — 2 
The pealing bell awak ' d a tender ſigh; Met tbl 44 


Still as the village caught the waving ſound, - 
A ne tear n ee ev'ry . 


80 droap'd, E ; 
| When the dull curfew ſpoke their freedom as 
For, ſighing as the mournful accent roll'd, * 


7 Our hope,” hey ery, ur ddr 


rent phage | Poleman dear a | ſhaded pool, 
A group of ancient elms umbrageous roſe ; 10 


ON AION * 2 
e | 

v7 (i nt 
A few. ſmall Ipires, to Gothic fancy, fair, . i ant 


Amid the ſhades emerging kruck the view; 

'Twas here his youth teſpir'd- its led dir; 17 

Twas here his age breath d . u 
* The Penne of Harborough ; a place whoſe name 


17 I t and the 1 * tre 
ee 14 A 2 1. re is a 


ing, betwixt the Britong. and the Romgus. : 


One favour'd-ſon-engag'd his teudreſt care: 
One pioys youth his hole aſſection crown'd 3 
In his young breaſt the virtues ſprung ſu fair, 
Such charms diſplay'd, ſuch ſweets 8 


But whilſt gay tranſport in his face appears, 21 
A noxious vapour clogs the polſon'd ſky, 
Blaſty the fair crop the fire is drown'd in tears, 
And, _ ce, es his 3 dic! 


eee eee eee bend 25 

Heart-chill'd with Te * thread, he 9 
« jg ſpun! 11 8 „ ul Hr 

« Tf Heav'n had meant I ſhould my life extend, 

* Here u bad preſero d wy og 5 oe, my to. | 


50 Snatch d io e! ah iroke walls. 
Had my frail-form obey d the Fates dectee! 30 
gleſs d were my lot, O Cynthio! O my child! 

Had Heat n * Peas d, and 0 * — dy'd for"thee.” 


* ay", 


Five Merge he Remind a de of. woes; 
Five irkſome ſuns he ſaw, thro' tears, forlorn! 

On his pale corſe the ſixth ſad morning roſe; 35 - 
From rude Gy end — dier was _ | 


7. 


Twas neee Roman hoſt nano, 
Fought our bold fathers, ruſtic, oorefin'd ! 
Freedom's plain ſons, in martial cares n 
They ting d heir bodies, bot unmaſl d their end. 40 
IE: Harborough Dom. 


2129 


Ius. og 


"Twas there; in happier times; this virtuous race, 
Of milder merit, fin d their calm retreat ::: 
War's deadly crimſon-bad ſorſook the place, 
And Freedom fondly lov'd the choſen ſent. 


No wild ambition rd their tranquil breaſt, 45 
To ſwell with empty ſounds A ſpotleſs name; 
If foſt'ring ſkies, the fun; the ſnow r, were bleſt, 


Thoſe fields, profuly'of ien, food; und Ae 
They ſcorn'd to'lefſen; careleis to ectendq 3o 
Bade Luxury to laviſh courts aſpire , 
And Avarice'tocity'breaſts dleſtend. 


None to a virgin's mind preferr'd her dowr, 70 
To fire with vicious hopes a modeſt heir: tan) 
The fire, in place of titles; wealth, or po] ]. 33 
Aſſign d him virtdep and his lot was r. 


They ſpoke of Fartund as'fome-doubtfub dame, 
That ſway'd the natises of adiftanitſpherej/ 21/7 
From Lucre's vagrant/ſons hadlearn'd her fame, 
But never wiſh'd to plate her banners here- 60 


Here youth's free ſpirit, innocently ga, . 
Enjoy d che moſt that Innocence can give: 25108 
Thoſe wholeſome ſweets that bordey'Virtue's way 5 
Thaſe cooling fruits, that we may taſte-and live, » 


- ob nn 


Their board no ſtrange ambiguous viand bore; 63 
From theirown ſtreams. their choicer fare they drew; 
To lure. the ſraly gluttom to the ſhore ,. 
The ſole deceit their artleſꝭ boſum knew ! - + |: 7, 


Bincere themſelves, ah too ſecute to find - |! - 
The common boſom; like their own; ſincere! 70 
Tis its ©wn-guilt alarms the jealous mind 
Tis her 6wn' poiſon bids the viper fear. G26 Had 


Sketch'd on the lattice of th adjacent ſane, 
Fheir ſuppliant: buſts implore the reader's prayer: 
Ah! gentle ſouls!: enjoy your bliſsful reign, 73 
And let ſtail mörtals claim your guardian care. 


For ſurę to blifsful realms the ſouls are flo won 
That never ſlatter d, injur d, cenſur d, ſtrov e; 
- *Phe friends of Science! muſie all their own; 
Muſic, the. voice of Virtue and of Love!, |; 80 


The journieying peaſant, thro! the ſecret ſuade 
Heard their ſoftilyres engage his liſt aing car, 


And haply deem'd ſome courteous angel play d; | 
No angel play d but might with tranſport hear. 


For theſe the ſounds that chaſe unholy Strife} . 85 J 
Solve Enyy's charm, Ambition's wretch releaſe! E 
Raiſe him to ſpurn the radiant ills of liſe, F 
To pity pomp, to be content with Peace. H 


Farewell, pure Spirits! vain the praiſe we give, - TY 
The praiſe you ſought from lips angelic flows" 4 9⁰ 
Firewellt the virtues which deſerve to live "306% 


Deſerve an ampler bliſs than life beſtows. 19 
Laſt of his race, Palemon, now no more 
The modeſt merit of his line diſplay dd! 
Then pious Hough Vigornia's mitre wore——" / 15 d 


$6ft ſleep the duſt of each deſerving ſnade. 96 


ELEGY XVI. 1 2 


He fuxgeſts the advantages of birth. to a ; perſon of ak, 
and the folly of a Juperciliouſneſs that i is built upon that 
fole foundation. 

Warn gevius, grac'd'with lineal ſplendovr, glows, 

When title ſhines, with ambient virtues crown d, 

Like ſome fair almond's flow'ty pomp it ſhows, 

The 7 the perſume, of the regions round. 


Then Ard ye Fair! to ſoften ſplendour's ray; N 5 
Endure the ſwain, the youth of low degree; : 
Let meekneſs join'd' its temp'rate beam * 

'Tis the mild verdure that endears the tre. 


Pity the ſcandal'd ſwait\, the ſhepherd's s boy; ch 
He ſighs to brighten a neglected name; PIT ge 
Foe to the dull appulſe of valgar joy, Fay b eee 
He mourns his lot; he "wiſhes, merits fam. 


- 


15 — 
In vain to gro ves and pathleſs vales we fly: Ne 
Ambition there the bow'ry bavnt invades ;: 
Fame's awful rays fatigne the courtier's eye, wg 
_ But gleam till lovely thro the chequer d ſhades. 


"ity; is wenden Dore uten ben, 

Has Fortune rear d us in the rural grovez : 
Should ****'s eyes Ulume the deſert plain, | 
Ev'n I may wonder, and ev'n 1 muſt love. 26 


Nor unregarded ſighs the lowly hind, 

Tho you contemn, the gods reſpec his vow ; 
'VindiQtive rage awaits the ſcornful mind, | 
And vengeance, too ſevere! the gods allow. 


On Sarum's plain I met a wand'ring fair; 43 
The look of ſorrow, lovely ſtill, ſhe bore; 
Looſe flow'd the ſoft redundance of her hair, 1 
And on her brow a fiow'ry wreath ſhe wore. 


Oft' ſtooping as ſhe ſtray d, ſhe cull'd the pride 

Of ev'ry plain; the pillag'd ev'ry grove! 30 
The fading chaplet daily ſhe ſupply d, 

And ſtill her hand ſome various garland wove, | 


Erroneous Fancy ſhap'd her wild attire; - 
From Bethlem's walls the poor lympatic ſtray'd ; 
geem' d with her air her accent to conſpire, 30 
When as wild Favey tavght ber, thus he fa; 

L 5 ; 


* Hear aordanteblob! bear an hapleſs aid, 7 
„ gprung from the ſerptred line of ancient Kings! 
« Searn'd by the World, L aſk thy tender aid zj 
«+ Phy gentle voice ſhall whiſper kinder things. 40 


<< The world is frantie ly the race profane - 
„Nor I nor yon ſhall its compaſſion moves: gg 
„Come, friendly let us wander and complain, 
And tell me, Shepherd l haſt thou ſeen my loves? 


My love is young but other loves are young; 45 
And other loves are fair, aod fo is mine? 


An air divine diſcloſes whenee he ſptung g 
He is-my:love-who'baaſts that air divine. 


No vulgar Damon robs me of my reſt;;; 
lanthe liſtens to no vulgat vo mm-. 30 
A prince, from gods deſcended, fires her breaſt; 

A brilliant crown diſtinguiſhes his bro. 


„What, ſhall Iain the glories of my race 
More clear, more lovely bright, than Heſpet s beam? 
The pore lain pure with vulgar dirt debaſe? '55 
Or. mix with puddle che pellucid ſtreum) 


Ses throꝰ theſe veins the ſapphire current ſhine? + 
«Twas Jave's own nectar gave th ethercal-hue 1 * 
Cay haſe plebeian forms contend with mine, 
** Diſplay the lovely uhite, or match the hlue? 60 
Volume J. R | 


The ptiriteriſtrove to trace its a ure ay; 
„% He:chang'd his colours and in vain he ſtrou : 
* He froun d I, ſmiling, vivid the faint eſſuay: 
* Poor youth] he little kh it flow'd from ov 


« Pitying his:tpil, the wondrous truth L told, 65 
% How am'vous Jove trepann d a mortal fair: 

How thio the race tha genirous current roll d, 
1 And mocks the poet s art and painter's care. 


Nes, from the gods, from: earlieſt Saturn, ſprung. 
* Our ſfacted race, thro demi gods convey d, 70 
« And he; ally'd to Pheebus, ever young, 
«« My godlike boy! mult wed their dutedus maid; - 


1 Oft', when ia mortal vow profanes my car, 
«My fire's dread fury murmurs thro? the ſky ?:? 
% And ſhould I yield his inſtant rago appears; 75 
He darts thꝰ uplifted vengeance and I die. 


« Have ynu not heard unwonted thunders roll! 
© Have you not ſeen more horrid lightnings glare? 
+ Twas then a vulgar love enſnar d my foul; - 

* Twas then hardly feap'd the fatal ſnare. 80 


« "Twas then a peaſunt pour d hie am rous vo, 
« All as l liſten'd to his vulgarſtrain :- 
Vet ſuch his beauty would my birth allow; o 
Pear were the youth, and bliſsful were the plain. 


—— _ * 
11 
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« Bat, oh! 1 faint! why waſtes my vernal bloom, 85 
In fruitleſs ſeatetiss ever doom d to rove ? 
«« My nightly dreams the toilſome path Dr 


„Ai f Tdic—before | find wy love} ©" 


— —— — — — * — 2 


„When lan flept, methought by ravith's Fe 

% On diſtant heaths hig nadiant form ſuryey'd; 90 
* Tho' night's thicK'tlonds encompaſs d aft the ſky, 
The gems that bound his brow diſpel the ſhade, 


— 0 


—_— — — 1 


oy 0 bon this boſom! kindled at the fight; 4 #4 8 
Led by their beams I ug d the pleafing chuſc, 
5 Till on a ſudden theſe withheld their lig 95 
All, all things envy the ſublime embrace. 100 


% But now no more Hehind the diſtant, greve 
« Wanders my-deſtin'd youth, and chides my ſtay: 
« See, ſoe he graſps the ſterl . Forbegr, thy Love 
5 lanthe comes thy ptindeſa haſtes away. C0 
Scornful ſhe-ſpoke, and, beetlleſb of reply, 
The lovely maniac bounded o'er the plan, 
The piteous victim of an angry fly! van 500 owl! 
Ah me! the victim of her proud diſdan. 04 
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„ ene ELEGVY XVII. alte al 
He e the fapgeſtion of. — an Elegy; to dthe wands , 


- SEL ae voter en s 


orie e elf 1) 2? 


Holus! to thee the Sire ſupreme nere 
4 2. Of gods and men rhe R 41 


«> 1: Totouſe or do aſuage the traman mind. "4 ih 
———=—_====ﬀq= 3N37 


Sree crys 03 "nr Aye 2 
A while thy fury check, thy ſtorms conſine; 

No trivial blaft impels the paſſive air, "$7318 hh 

But brews u tempeſt in a breaſt like mine. 


What bands of black ideas ſpread their wing! 3 
Tho peaceful regions of Content inv ade! 
With deadly poiſon taint the eryſtal ſprings ! ! 
With noiſome vapour blaſt the yerdant ſhade! 


1 know theii-leader;'Splees,, and thb dread ſuuy 
Of rigid Eurus, his deteſted fire; MAB 2 14 50 
Thro' one my bloſſoms and my fruits decay 

IThro' one my pleaſures and my hopes expire. 


Like ſome pale ſtripling, when his icy way, 
Relenting, yields beneath the noontide beam, 

1 ſtand aghaſt, and, chill'd with fear, ſurvey 15 
How far I've tempted life's deceitful ſtream. 


Where, by remorſe i pell d, repuls d by-fears, / - - 
Shall wretched Fancy u retreat epo? 
She ſſtes the ſad preſiige of coming years.. 
And ſorr wing dwells on pleafures now, no more. 20 
Again with patrons and with friends — 
But friends and patron never to return; 
She ſees the Nymphs, the Graces, and —— 4 


G 

She viſits, His? thy forſaken ſtream, - | Livow 188 
Oh! ill forſaken for Beotian/airz 1 
She deems no flood-reftedts fo bright a beam, | 
No reed ſo verdant, and no flow rs fo-fair, 


She deems beneath thy fagred ſhades were pence, 
Thy bays might ev'w the civil ſtorm repel; 30 
Reviews thy ſocial bliſs, thy learned eaſe; 47 
And with nocheerful accent cries. Farewell! 


Farewell, with whom to theſe retreats I ſtray d, 

By youthful ſports, by youthfut toils; ally dj; 
Joyous we ſojourn'd in thy circling ſhade,” '' 33 
And wept to find the paths of life divide.” - 


She paiatothe yrogrefef' my cive'e wemy! 

dees ev*ry Muſe à partial ear incline, 

Binds with luxuriant bays his'favour'd brow, . 

Kor yields the refuſe of his wreath-to mine; 40 
K iy 
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She bids the flatt'ting mirror, a bo plete, "1it;7 


Now blaſt my hope, now vindicate deſpair;  - Yor 90 
Bids my fond verſe the love-ſiek parley ceaſe, 


Accuſe my rigid fate, acquit my fair. Det leon, 


| yt eo eee 4 


Super fluous mortal] let me ever rove; 
Alas!/there'Etho will repeat the tale N ag 
Where ſhall I find the ſilent ſcenes LHlove? 


Fain would I mourn my luckleſs fate alone, Mz 447 
Forbid to pleaſe, yet fated to-admirez'/ . |! | 5© 


Away, my friends ! my forrows are my own 4, 


Why ſhould I breathe around my ſick deſire? , 


Bear me, ye Winds! indulgent to my pains, 
Near ſome ſad ruin's gbaſtly ſhade to dwell, 
There let me fondly eye the rude remains, 55 
And from the mould'ring refuſe build my cell. 


Genius of Rome !-thy proſtrate-pomp diſplay, - 
Trace ev'ry diſmal proof of Fortune's pow'r ; 

Let me the, wreek of theatres furvey, | 
Or penſive ſit beneath ſome nodding towr. 60 


Or where ſome-duR, by rolling ſeaſons worn, 
Convey'd pure ſtreams to Rome's imperial wall, 
Near the wide breach in ſilence let me mourn, 
Ox tune my dirges to the water's fall. 


1 
+ 4 
Co 


/ | PLEGIVN D 
Genius of Carthage! paint thy ruin d pride; 65 
Tow'rs, arches, fans, in wild confuſion ſtrown ; 

Let baniſh'd Marius , low'ring by thy fide, 
Compare thy fickle fortunes with his om. 
Ah no! thou Monarch of the ſtorms! forbeat; ©" 
My trembling nerves abbor thy rude. control, 70 
And ſcarce a pleaſing twilight ſooths my care, 

Ere one vaſt death, like darkneſs, ſhocks my ſoul. 


Forbear thy rage on no perennial baſe  - 
Is built frail Fear, or Hope's deceitful pile 
My pains are fled—my joy reſumes its places, 
Should the ſky brighten, or Meliſſa ſmile. 6 


* 
* 


% & — — vitam in wgurſo ruinarum Carthaginen- 
* ſium tuleravit, cum Marius inſpiciens Carthaginem, illa 
intuens Marium, alter alteri pefſent efle ſolatio. Liv. 
| EXPLANATION, n TO 
Marius endured a life of poverty under ſhelter of the Car- 
thaginian ings ** while . — 7 and 
artiage behe m, they might be mutually to re- 
cemdle and account for each other, ha 1 
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7 ELEGY XVII. ee 


* 


* the wa of the woollen ORE «i F 


He repeats the ſong of Colin, a diſcerning Ap Nie: 


Ergo omni ſtudio glaciem ventoſque nivales, enn e 
de minus eſt illis curae, mortalis egoſtas, = 


IMITATION» 
— tp 1 only nr 0 


- Of human aid, with all thy care defend ©  _ 


Frem frozen ſeaſons and inclement blaſts, - 44 23476 


And give them timely food. ; | YO 257; £44 2! 


N EAR Avon's bank, on Arden's flow'ry 7 


A tuneful ſhepherd * charm'd the liſt ning wave, 


And ſunny Cotſol fondly lov'd the ſtrain, 


Vet not a garland crowns. the ſbepherd's grave! 


Oh! loſt Ophelia! ſmoothly flaw'd the day 
To feel his muſic with my flames agree, 
To taſte the beauties of his melting lay, 
To taſte, and fancy it was dear to thee. 


When for his tomb, with each revolving year, 
I ſtcal the muſk-roſe from the ſcented brake, 


1 ſtrew my cowſlips, and I pay my tear, 


I'll add the myrtle for Ophelia's ſake. 
* Mr. Somerville, 


10 


tiy'ring beneath a lea fleſi thorn he lay, "4A 7» 
When Death's chill rigour ſeiz d his flo wing tongue; 
The mote I found bis falt'ring notes decay, 134 
The more prophetic truth ſublim di the ſong. 


« Adieu, my. Flocke!“ be aid. . my vonted cave, 
« By ſunny mountain or hy verdant ſhor e; 
© May ſome more happy hand your fold prepare, 

1 3 you need your! Calin' s crook na more 20 


I Abd pe ye Shepherds! lead my geutle ſheep, 
„To breeay hills or leafy ſhelters lead ; mt 16% * 
Rut if the ſky with ſhow'rs inceſſant weep, - 2 * 
% Avoid the putrid moiſture of the med. 


Where the wild thyme perſumes the purpled heat j 
Long loit' ring, there your fleecy tribes extend 26 
gut what avails the maxims I bequeathß ?; 
The fruit leſꝭ gift oi an officious friend! i 


% Ah! what avails the tim' tous lambs to guard, 
Tho' nightly cares with daily labours join; 30 
« If fateign ſloth obtain the rich reward. 
** If Gallia's craft the pondꝰ rous fleece purloin : 


10 60 Was it for this, by conſtant vigils worn, n 


2 — 


© | met the tetrort ot an catly grave: 
For this I led em from the pointed thorn? 37 
For this I bath d em in the lueid wa 1-1 "» 
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&* Ah! heedleſs Albion! too benignly prones 
%% Thy blood to laviſh and thy wealth reſight! :.1!'// 
* Shall ey'ry other virtue grace thy throneʒ 
“ But quick-cy'd Prudenot never yet be thine? 40 


Hm the fair natives of this'peerleſs hill! 
* Thou gaw'ſt the theep thatbrowze Iberian plains; 


. Thel plainti s ories the faithlefs region fill. 
©: Their fleece adorns an haogtity: foe's domains, | 


«© N]-fated flocks? bm cli 10 cliff they firay z. 45 
* Far from their dams; their native guardiarisy far! 


Where the oft ſhepherd; all the livelong day; 


Chants his proud miftreſs/torhis hoarſe guitar, 


„But Alblon's youth her native fleece deſpiſe; / 


«. Unmov'd they hear the piningſhepherd's moan ; 59 
& In filky folds each nervoup limb diſguiſe;! » '1, 


* Allur'd by ev'ry treaſure but their own! 
n Oft* have I hurry'd:down the rocky ſteep, | 


«© Anxious to ſee the'wintry tempeſt Arivez 
* Preſerve,” ſaid 1 preſerve your fleece, mySheep! 55 
- Erelong will Phillis; wum love, artis. * 


1 Ere long ſhe came t ah l woe is me! ſhe came, 
1% Rob'd in the Gallie loom's extraneous tu ine; 
For gifts like theſe they give their ſpot leſt fame, 
$ Reſign their bloom; their innocence reſigns :- - 69 


$9 


55 


III Es. 4 


t Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles, known, 
« Giye the rich growth of Britiſh hills to Fame ? 
« And let her charms; andher\example, own 
© That Virtue" s dreſs and Beauty s are the ee 

ad 22tovnt bat 7 dab 208 1 A 
« Willno tam'd .chief ſupport this gen 'rons maid .65 
* Once more the-patriot's arduous path reſume 2 /. 
« And, comely from his native plains array d., 
a * Speak fature glory to the Britiſh lem! 

rad ben vi. b xe ar} Na v7 

« What nowle natfrune my.raviſh'd FURY bres?. iT 
« I pieree the dreary ſhade of future- days; 7 
« Sure tis the genius oi the land inſpire , 
©« To breathe wy lateſt breath in 7 


: blot aius im ea 2045; Pas 211 
* 0 might beate - 2 ende fue, 4311 
« How gently ſhould my dy ing limbs repaſe ! 
O might his future glory bhleſa mine eyes, 1 
% My raviſh'd eyes! how — would oy cloſe ! 
4 \ #1643 UT 5 N e *g th 2 
4 eee ; 
* By virtne ra pt, by party uncontroll'd; Nn ; 
Britons for Rritaln ſhall the crook employs. ß; 
4 Britons for Britain" $ glory ſhear the fold,” 80 
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Acamn the la ing hind — the foil; 
Again the merchant ploughs the tumid wave; 
rr 02000 * 
anna in/the-rura/cave. bats * 


As the * — diſplay'd my. * F worthy : 5 
The penſide pleaſure and the tender pain, 
Ine ſordid Alpheus hurry'd thro! my 7 

Yet ſtopp d to vent the n diſdain. 


A R 
SM mg it: £3657 


He glanc'd contemptuous o'er 2 ruin'd fold; 
He blam'd'ttie-graces of tmy-fav'rite'bow'r; = te 
My breaſt; unſully'd by the luſt of . * 
mr m 0 
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A ponds | fly the — he of rate: 
Abjure theſe ſcenes; froni venal paſſions free; 


—— 
3 — 
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l +. Know in this grove I vow'd perpetual hate, 0 * 
12-69 War, endleſs war, with blende Wen 

14% ot ©. blo! 247 nah . | 10d h 
1 Here, nobly zealous, in my ene 1 


I dreſs'd an altar to Thalia's name; 

Here, as I crown'd the verdant ſbrine with flow' rs, 

Soft on my labours ſtole the ſmiling dame. 20 
4 
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en Tir 
Damon,“ ſie ey d, ii if, pleas'd withhoneſt praiſe, 
« Thou court ſueceſs by virtue or by ſong, g 
« Fly the falſe dictates of the venal race, 32314801 
Fly the groſi accents of the venal tongue. 


&©« Swear that to Iucte ſhall thy zeul betray q- ' 43 
« gwerve not thy foot with Fortunes vot'ries more; 
© Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifeleſsday - 
n +0 


Forth from the ruſtic altar ſwift I ſtray d. 
40 Aid.my fined pmepoſe, ye ealefial Powe! /- 30 
% Aid me to quell the ſordid breaſt,“ I aid; / 
And threw. my jaw lin tow'rds their hoſtile tow'rs *. 


Think not tegretful I ſurvey the dee. 
Or added years no more the zeal allow: 
Still, ſtill obſetvant, to the grove I pe, 336 
The ſhrine-embelliſh; and repeat the Ww. 


Sworn. from. his eradle Rome's relentleſi foe, | 

Such gen'rous hate the Punic champion + bore ;' | '* 
Thy lake, O.Thrafimene! bebeld it 'glow, Sha 
And Canne's walls aud Trebia's crimſon ſhore. - 40 


But let grave annals paint the warrior's fame 
Fair ſhine his arms in hiſtory enroll'd; - | | 
Whilſt hambler tyres bis cen weetk qrdckeien, 
His nobler-hate of avarice and gold * 


The Roman ceremony in declaring war. f Hannibal. 
Volume J. L 


AN tries. 


Now Punie piide ty finial eve ſurtey d, 45 
Its hoſts AT} wag — OR uodT * 


* 
4 } 3 


And ſaw*th': ce ee $63 * 


But when their gold depreſs'd the yielding ſcale, 
Their gold in pyramidie plenty pil d,. o 
He ſaw th unutterable grief prevail | 
He ſaw their tears, and in his — goic 


1 Think abt?“ he ed, ye view the ſwiles of eaſe, 
** Or this firm bieaſt diſclaims a patriot's pain; 

40 ſmile; but frbm a ſbul eſtrang'd to peace 55 
Frantic with grief, delirious with diſdan. 


© But were it,cordial; this dete ſled file, 
<« Scems it leſs timely than the grief ye ho 
0 Sons of Carthage! grant me to'revite* 

2. The fordit beser of your ladiithy' woe 60 


© Why weep ye now? ye ſaw with'tearleſs eye 

© When your fleet periſh'd on the Punic wave; 

© Where lurk'& the coward tear, the lazy ſigh, 

&# When Tyre's imperial ſtate commenc'd a flave? 


10 Tis paſt. O Carthage!vanquiſh'd, honour'd ſhade! 
* Go, the mean ſorrows of thy ſons deplorez 66 
© Had Freedom ſhar'd the vow to Fortune paid, 

* She ne'er, like Fortune, had for ſook thy ſhore.” 


de! 
66 


He ceas'd-— Abaſtꝰ d the ger pe ey para 1 

Their pallid checks a crimſon bluſt unfold, 70 
Yet o'er that v irtuous bluſh diſtreums a tear, 6 

And 2 their-abandon'd gold * 


2901 8 5% zip vvilan tog $02 24 
I kv * k 
"— ') 78 211 
He omperes fi bundle fene vin the Are of othery, 
and bis ſubjeftion to Delia * — miſerable ſervitude 
fed ro wo It Dead! 7 1 4 


5 01 Ni 
War l heart with nty dt en forlors? 
Why ſioks my. ſoul beneath each wintry ſky2 / 0/7 
What penſive crowds, by ceaſeleſs labours "nor -þ 
What mytadi, wth is be ande * 
1936 903 Iod L115.) vt 24 
What tho end eveld pee tig bib 28 
Nor tempt the. proud to quit add el —4 
Nor coſtly art my flow'ry dales diſguiſe, 
Where only” v ann ee 1 
qui 1357 3s £3 Wy 
See the 1 {ons of Lapland's.chill nada: 
That ſcoop theix couch heneath the drifted ſnows ! 10 
How void of hope they ken the frozen plain, 
Where the es N for oY ever —_—_ rr 
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Slave tho' I be, to:Delia's eyes ü , 
My Delia's eyes endrar the bands I weat j |. Wee 
The ſigh. ſhe cauſes well becomes the rage 71 
The pang ſhe cauſes tis eu n bliſs to hear. 


See the poor native quit the Libyan ſhores, 

Ahl not in love's delightful fetters bound. 

Ne radiant ſmile his dying peace reſtores, 

Nor love, nor fame, vor friendſhip, heals his wound, 


Let vacant bande Aiſplay their penn, 
Shall I the mockery of grief diſplay ? 

No.; let the Muſe his piercing'pangs diſcloſe; - 
Who bleeds monte amine! 


31» **/ 


On the wild beach/in monraſol guiſe he. ed. 3s 
Ere the ſhrill boatſwain gave the bated fign ; 
He dropp e dr zu 
Tann e | 

* "of vir e vi {$14 
Yet the Maſe liten'd to the plaints he made, .- 
Such moving plaints as Nature could ioſpire; 30 
To me the Muſe his tender ples eonνẽ,jlů dj, 
n aer men | 


2 en DW 
« Why am Leavi'd, A ee mod 
« What ſavage race protects this impious min? * 


„Shall foreign plagues infeſt this teeming land, 35 
Aud N — —— 


5 
n? 


« Here the dire locuſts' horrid ſwarms-prevail; © 
« Here the blue aſps. with livid poiſon felt; > 
« Here the dry dipſa writhes his fiovous mail; 
« Cau we hot here ſecure. from envy dwell? 40 


% When the grim lion urg'd his-cruekchaſe, 
« When the ſtern panther ſought his midnight prey, 
« What fate reſerv d me for this Chriſtian race? 
O race more poliſh'd, more ſevere, than they 


« Ye prouling Wolves purſye my lateſt eres; 45 


% Thou hungry Tyger ! leave thy ;recking den; 
« Ye ſandy Waſtes! in rapid eddies rifez © 
O tear me from the whips and ſcorus of men? 


Jet in their face ſuperior beauty glows ; 

% Are ſmiles the mien of Rapine and of Wrong? 50 
« Yet ſrom their lip the voice of mercy flows, 

« And ev'n religion dwells upon their tongue. 


of bliſsful haunts they tell, and brighter climes, | | 


Where gentle minds, convey'dbyDeath, repair; 54 
« But ſtain'd with blood, and crimſon'd o'er with 
* Say, ſhall they merit what they paint ſo fairiſcrimes, 


No; careleſs, hopeleſs of thoſe fertile plains, - 
Rich by our toils, and by our ſorrows gay, 

* They ply our labours and enchanee our pains, 
And feign theſe diſtant regions to repay. /, 6 


* Spoke by a ſavage. 
L 4ij 
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For them our tuſy elephant expires; 2413 M 

For them. we drain the mine's-.embowelVd: gold: 
* Where rove the brutal nations wild defires =. 
Our limbs are purchas'd and our life is ,! 


«« Yet ſhores there are, bleſs'd ſhores forusremain, 65 
* And favour'd iſles, with golden; fruitage crown'd, 
* Where tuſted flow'rets paint the verdant plain, 
* Where ey'ry; breeze ſhall med cine ev ry wound. 


& There the ſtern tyrant that embitters life - 

1% Shall, vainly ſuppliant, ſpread his aſking hand; 70 

There ſhall we view the billows' raging ſtrife, 

Aid the kind breaſt, and waft bis boat to land. 72 

ELECY XXI. 

Taking a view of the eountry from bis relirement, be is 
led to meditate on the charafter of the ancient Britons. 
Written at the time of a rumoured tax upon luxury, 1746. 

'T avs Damon ſung What tho* unknown to praiſe 

Umbrageous coverts hide my Muſe and me, 

Or 'mid the rural ſhepherds flow my days? 

Amid the rural ſhepherds I am fre. 


To view fleck vaſſals crowd a ſtately hall, $ 
Say, ſhould I grow myſelf a ſolemn ſlave? 

To find thy tints, O Titian! grace my wall, 
Forego the flow'ry fields my fortune gave? 


rens 125 
Lord of my time, my devious path T ene 
Thro' fringy woodland or ſmooth- ſnaven lawn, 19 
or penſile grove or aitycelifaſcene,) 1 1 17 0997 
And hail the ſcene by Nature's pencil d.. 


Thanks eee nal 
Nor fatt ning olive clothe the fields1'rove, 2 
Sequeſter'd ſhades and — aro mee 1 
And ev 'ry ſilvan grot the Muſes lors 


Here if my viſta point the mould ring pile, 
) Where hagd and cw! Devoin's eg woe, a 
trace the tott'ring reliques with a fmile, 2 
a To think the mental bondage is no m t 20 


Pleas'd if the glowing landſcape wave with corn, 
Or the tall oaks, my country's bulwark; riſe: 
Pleas'd if mine eye, o'er thoufand vallies borne, - 

Diſcern the Cambrian hills ſupport the Mies. 


And ſee Plinlimmon! ev'n the youthful fight © ag 
Scales the proud bill's ethereal eliffs with pain?! 
Such, 'Caer-Caradoc! thy ſtupendous height, 

Whoſe ample ſhade obſcures th lernian main. 


9” TI 3x 


Some prying ſage his lonely ſtep may bend; 30 
There, by the love of novel plants inſpir d, 
lavidious view the clamb ring goats aſcend. | 
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rat ELEOIES: 
Yet for thoſe mountains, clad with ern 0, 
The freeborn Briton left his greeneſt mead, 
Receding ſullen from his mightier foe, > | 33 
For here he ſaw fair Liberty recedes.: 


Then if a chief perform d a patriot's part, 

Suſtain'd her drooping ſons, repell'd her — 
Above or Perſian luxe or Attic art 
The rude majeſtic monument aroſe, = 410 


Progreſſive ages caroll'd forth his fame, 


Sires to his praiſe attun d their children's tongue, 
The hoary Druid fed: the gen'rous flame, 
While in ſuch ſtrains the rev rend wizard ſung: 


& Go forth, my Sons !—for what is vital breath, 45 
% Your gods expell'd, your liberty refign'd? 

* Go forth, my 8ons for what is inſtant death 
Jo ſouls ſecure perennial joys to find? _ 


© For ſcenes there are, upknown to war or pain, 49 
© Where drops the balm that beals a tyrant's wound; 
« Wherepatriots, bleſs d withᷣboundleſiſreedom, reign, 
With miſletoe's myſterious garlands crown d. 


** Such are the names that grace your myſtic ſongs, 
«Your ſolemn woods reſound their martial fire; 

1% To you, my Sons! the ritual meed belongs, 55 
© If in the cauſe you vanquiſh or expire. 


g . I | 
« Hark! from 2 

% What awful tt co the pn 
22 


a Sound the ſhrill trump; this inſtant ſound, to arms. 


Theirs was the ſcience of a'mattiabrabe,-'/ 1) 6 
To ſhape thelance'or decorate the fe | '- 1! 
Ev'n the fair virgin ſtain'd/ternative/grace” 7 
To give new horrors to the tented field; 1nd 1 tn 


Now for foe chk where yl blaſts glow,» 
For ſome falſe Florimel's impure diſguiſe, ins bro 

The liſted yonth nor War's loud fipgnal know; | 
Nor Virtue's-eall; nor Fame's imperial prine. 


Then, if ſoft concord lull d their fears to fleep, | 42 
ſnert and ſilent ſlept the manly car, 1 
But ruſh'd horrific o'er the fearful teep, - 1 
——— 4 


Now the fleck courtier, indolent and vain, _ 
Thron'd in the ſplendid carriage, — FRED 


To taint his virtue with a foreign ſtrain, 97 a 
Or at a faite! board his faith reſiga- K 12 


Leave then; O Luxury! this happy ſoll s? n 
Chaſe her, Britannia! to ſome hoſtile ſbore: 
Or fleece the baneful peſt with dba,” 4 
And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more 80 
AMudes to a tax upon Jugury, then in debate. 
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nes aA yi hes erp hpi 
were ſo frequently delt. 


Sar, gentle Sleep! ithat-lov!ſt the gloots 2 
Parent of dteams thou great Magician ſay, - 

Whenee my late viſion thus endures the licht, 
Thus hauntsimy fancy; thro' the glare of day. 


eee we 's 
And anxious Care reſigu d my limbs to reſt;. 

A ſudden luſtre ſtruck my wond'ring eyes, 
And Silvia ſtood before my couch. conſeſt. 


Ah! not the nymph ſo blooming and ſo gay. 
That led the daijee beneath the feſtive. ſnade, 10 
But ſhe that in the morning of her dax, 


Ted eee e ed 


No more het eyes their wonted radianer caſt. 
No more her breaſt inſpir d e eee = 
ay more her check the Pœſtan e ür 

t ſeem'd her up's ethereal ſwile;the fame. 


Nor ſuch her hair as deck'd her living face. 
Nor ſuch het voice as charm d the liſt ning crowd; 
Nor ſuch her dreſs as heighten d ev'ry grace; 


Mlas! all vaniſh'd for the mournful ſhroud! 1:1 6:A0 


1 , aA « «beth © 
* * 4 £ * 1 F Ca . 
«„ „„ re * „ SIS SS 
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E£26128, t 
Vet. feem'd het lip's ethereal eharm the ſu me; 
That deat᷑ diſtinction ed ry doubt remov d; 
Periſh the lover whoſe imperfect fame? 100 hn 4 
Forgets'one feature of the nymph he lo . 


„Damon,“ the ſaid, © mine'hour allotted ffier; '25 
% Oh do not waſte it with à fruitleſi ten!!! 
„Tho? griev id to ſee thy gilvia's pale diſguiſe; * ** 
© Suſpend thy-ſorrow; and attentive hear. 


go may thy Muſe with virtoous fame be Bleſt! 
« So be thy love with mutual love repaid?!” 30 
80 may thy bones in ſacred ſileuce et! 
% Faſt by. the reliques of ſome happier made 


Thou knit how, ling ring on u dſſtant ſhore, 
% Diſeaſe invidious nipt my flow ry primes 
« And, oh! hat pangs my tentler boſom tore, 35 
To think I nel er muſt view my native clime! 


No friend vas near to-raiſe my drooping hend, 
No dear companion wept tu ſee me die;; 
* Lodge me within my native ſdil; Lid, 
There my fond parents hopour'd'reliques lie. 40 


Tho nom debart᷑ d of each domeſtic tar, 
Unknown, for got, 1 meet the fatal lilow:g- 7» 
There many a friend ſhall grace my woeful bier, 
And may a Ggh ſhall riſe and tear hall low. 


2 
. 


232 Ares, | 
« 1 ſpoke; nor Fate fopedoce his trot blitg poll; 4x 
©« Some veal monrner lent his careleſt aid, 
% And ſoon they bote me to my native ſoil, 
« Where tnqdand —— mers ld. 


Tens then the youths from ct'ry plain and grove 
% Adorn'd with'mournfut verſe thy. Silvia's bier 5 50 
« *'T was then the Nymphs their votive garlands wove, 
1% And ſtrew'd'the fragratee of the yotthful year. 


« Bat why, alas! the tender ſcene diſplay ? - 

4 Could Damon's foot the pious path deeline ? 

% Ah, no! tvas Damon firſt attun'd his lay, 55 
„And ſure no ſonnet was ſo dear as-thine, | ' | _ 


« Thas was I boſom' d in the peaceful gra, 
% My placid ghoſt no longer wept itt doom, 
When ſavage rohbers ev'ry ſanction brave, | 
And withoutrageous guilt defraud the tomb! 60 


& Shall ty poor corſe, from hoſtile realms convey d, 
* Loſe the cheap portion of my native ſands? 

* Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid; 

4 Mourn the vile ravpge of barbarian hands? 


“ Say, „e eee 64 
« To ſee my limbs the felon's gripe obey? 
To ſee them gaft'd beneath the daring el? 
* To'crowds a ſpeftre; and to dogy a prey? - 

- 


4 2261s. 134 
« it Pzan's ſons theſe horrid rites require, 
« If Health's fair ſcience be by theſe reſin d. 70 
« Let guilty convicts for their uſe expire, 
„Aud Je their hoouthiaſs.corſh avail mankind. . _ 


11 


« Yet hard it ee Guilt's a Geo pad, 
To ſee the victimꝰs cotſe deny'd repoſey * * 
© Now, more ſevere, the poor offenceleſs maid: _ 
On 2 On OI rs FR | 
© Where is the faith of ancient Pagans fled? 
Where the fond care the wand'ring . 
© Nature, inſtinctive, cries, Protect the dead,. 
* Aud ſacred be their aſhes and their tame! * Ko 


hs Ariſe, dear Youth! e's dow the daugpe dallas) N 
„ Ev'n now the viliain ſnuffs his wonted ptey: 
« See! ſee! Ilead thee to yon ſacred wall 
« Oh! iy to chaſe theſe human wolves away.” | 10 
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134 erbte. 
FOX XXIII. 
FVeaſectiont ſuggeſted by bis ſituation. 
Bonn near the ſcene for Kenelm's o fate renown'd, 
I take;my plaintive reed, and range the grove, | 


And raiſe my lay, and bid the rocks reſound 
The ſavage force of empire and of love. 


Faſt by the centre of yon' various wild, 5 
Where ſpreading oaks embow'r a Gothic fane, 
Kendrida's arts a brother's youth beguil'd; | 
There Nature urg'd her tend' reſt pleas in vain. 
Soft o'er his birth, and o'er his infant hours, "IE 
"Th! ambitious:tnaid could ev'ry' care employ, ''; 10 
Then: with, aflidyovs fondneſs cropt the flowers, 
To deck. the cradle of the princely boy. 

But ſoon the boſom's pleaſing calm is flown; = 
Love fires her breaſt; the ſultry paſſions riſe : 


A favour'd lover ſecks the Mercian throne, 15 
And views her Kenelm with a rival's eyes. 


* Kenelm, in the Saxon heptarchy, was heir to the king - 
dom of Mercia, but being very young at his father's death, 
was, by the artifices of his ſiſter and her lover, deprived of 
His crown and life together. The body was found in a piece 
of ground near the top of Clent hill, exactly facing Mr.Shen- 
ſtone's houſe, near which place a church was afterwards 
erected to his eſpe i uſed for divine worfhip, and 
called St. Kenelm's, Plot*'s Hiſtory of Staffordſhire, 

- - — . 


. 
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How kind were Fortune l ah! how juſt were Fate! 
Would Fate or Fortune Mercia's heir remove! 
How ſweet to revel on the couch of ſtate / 


To crown at once her lover and her love! 20 


See, garniſh'd for the chaſe, the fravdfol mad 
To theſe lone hills direct his devious way:; | 
The youth, all prone, the ſiſter- guide obey d, 


111:fated youth ! himſelf the deſtin'd prex. 
But now bor ſhaggy Hill nor'pathleſs plain ag 
Forms the lone refuge of the fylvan game, 


Since Lyttleton has croun' d the ſweet domain 
With ſofter pleaſures and with fairer fame. 


Where the rough bowman urg'd his headlong ſteed, | 
Immortal bards, a poliſh'd race, retire; 30 


And where hourſe ſeream's the ſtrepent horn, ſucceed 
The melting graces of no vulgar Deer n ue 


See Thomſon, loĩt' ring near ſome limpid well, 
For Britain's friend the verdant wreath prepare! 
Or, ſtudious of revolving ſeaſons, tell Fo 
How perleſs Lucin made all ſeaſons fairt. 26 20 


See from civic garlands fly, cal * 
And in theſe groves indulge his tuneful N -1 


Or from yon” ſummit, with a guardian's eye,” 


8 


Obſerve how Freedoms hand attires the plain! 40 


M ij 


130 a Unt. 
Here Pape la never muſt thas tow'ring mind 
To his lov'd haunts or dearer friend return! 


What art, what friendſhips! ohl what fame reſign'd! 
An vonder glade I trace his mouraful urn. | 


Whereis the breaſt can rage or hate retain, 45 
And theſe glad fireams and ſmiling lawns behold? 
Where is the breaſt can hear the woodland ſtrain, 

And think fait Freedom well exchang'd for gold? 


Thro' theſe ſoſt ſhades delighted let me ſtray, 
While o'er my head forgotten ſans deſcend! 30 
Thro er 
Till ſetting life a total ſnade extend! 6 


Here far from courts, and void of pompous cares, 
I'll muſe how much I owe mine humbler fate, 
Or ſhrink to figd how much Ambition dares, | 55 
To ſhine in anguiſh, and to grieve in ſlate! 


Can'ſt thou: O Sun! that ſpotleſs throne diſcloſe, 
Where, ſhew me where, the lineal ſceptre glows, . 


Pare as the fimple crogk that rules the plain? 66 


Tremendous pomp! where hate, diſtruſt, ad un 
In kindred boſoms ſolve the ſocial tie; ba 
There eee 
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ELLIS, 135 
There with the friendly wiſh, the kindly flame, 65 
No face is brighten'd and no boſoms beat: 
Youth, manhood, age, avow one ſordid aim 
And ev'n the beardleſs lip eſſays deceit. 


There coward Rumours walk their murd'rous round;. 
The glance that more then rural blame inſtills; 70 
Whiſpers that, ting'd with friendſhip, doubly wound, 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 


There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage; 
Careſſing brothers part but to revile; 

There all men ſmile, and Prudence warns the wiſe 73 
To dread the fatal ſtroke of all that ſmile, 


There all are rivals! ſiſter, ſon, and fire, 

With horrid purpoſe hug deſtructis e arms; 
There ſoſt- ey d maids in murd'rous plots conſpire, 
And ſcorn the gentler miſchief of their charms. 80 


Let ſervile minds one endleſs watch endure; 
Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard reſign; 
But lay me, Fate! on flow'ry banks ſecure, 

Tho' my whole ſoul be, like my limbs, ſapine. 


Yes; may my tongue diſdain a vaſſal's care; 33 
My lyre reſound no proſtituted lays; ; 
More warm to merit, more elate to wear 
The cap of Freedom than the crown of bays. 
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138 E 
gaoth'd by the murmurs of my pebbled flood, 


I wiſh it not oer golden ſands to flow; ' Soo 
Cheer d by the verdure-of my ſpiral uod, 
| ſcorn the quarry where no ſhrub can grow. | 

No. midnight pangs the ſhepherd's peace purſue ; 
His tongue, his hand, attempts no ſecret wound ; 
He figs his Delia; and, if ſhe be true: 


His love at once and his ambition 's crown'd. 36 


ELECY XXIV. 


| He takes occaſion, from the fate of Eleanor 7 ugs 
a to ſuggeſt the imperfett pleaſures of a Solitary life. 


Warn Beauty mourns, by Fate's injurious doom, 
Hid from the cheerful glance of human eye; 
7 When Nature's pride inglorious waits the tomb, 
4 Hard is that heart which checks the riſing ſigh, 


g Fair Eleonora] would no gallant mind 593-6 
2 The eauſe of Love, the cauſe of Juſtice, own ? 
6 Matchleſs thy charms, and was no life reſign d ] 
| To ſee them ſparkle from their native throne?  - 1 
| Eleanor , the lawful heireſs of the EngUh I 
I rown, pom t 222 of Arthur, 3 in the reign of King John, 

5 Slie was eſteemed the beauty of her time ; was imprifoned E 
4 forty years (till the time of her death) in Briſtol caſtle, 8 


* 155 
Or had fair Freedom's hand unveil'd thy charms, 
Well might ſuch brows the regal gem reſign; 10 
Thy radiant mien might ſcorn the guilt of arms, 5 
Yet Albion's auful empire yield to thine. , 


O ſhame of Britons! in one ſullen tow rr 
She wet with royal tears her daily cell; 
She found keen anguiſh ev ry roſe devour: ' + 1 
They ſpruog, they ſhone, they faded, and they fell. 


Thro' one dim lattice, fring'd with ivy round, 

Succeſſive ſuns a languid radiance threw, 1 
To paint how fierce her angry guardian frown' d, 
To mark how faſt her waning beauty flew. 20 


This Age might bear; then ſated Fancy palls, 
Ner warmly hopes what ſplendour can ſuppljß; 
Fond Youth inceflant mourns, if rigid walls 
Reſtrain its liſt' ning ear, its curious eye. 


Believe.me * * the pretence is vain! 24 
This boaſted calm that ſmoot hs our early days; 
For never yet could youthful mind reſtrain 


Th' alternate pant for pleaſure and ſor praiſe. 


Ev'n me, by ſhady oak or limpid ſpring, 
Eo me, the ſcenes of polih'd life allure: 39 
dome genius whiſpers, © Life is on the wing, N. 
And hard his lot that languiſhes obſcure. 
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&© What tho thy riper mind admire no more ' 
The ſhining; cincture and the broider'd fold 
Can pierce like lightning thro? the figur d ore, 35 
*« And melt to droſs the radiant forms of gold. 


Furs, ermines, rods, may well attract thy ſcorn, 


© The futile preſents of capricious Pow'r! _ 
But wit, but worth, the public ſphere adorn, 
% And who but envies then the ſocial hour? 40 


© Can Virtue, careleſs of her pupil's meed, 
& Forget how-* * ſuſtains the ſhepherd's cauſe? 
© Content in ſhades to tune a lonely reed, 
Nor join the ſounding pzan of applauſe? - 


4 For public haunts, impell'd by Britain's weal, 43 
« See Grenville quit the Muſe's fav'rite eaſe; 


„And ſhall not ſwains admire his noble zeal ? 


% Admiring praiſe, admiring ſtrive to pleaſe ? .. 


&« Life,” ſays the ſage, ** affords no bliſs ſincere, 

% And courts and cells in vain our hopes renew; 30 
© But, ah ! where Grenville charms the liſt'ning car, 
«Tis hard to think the cheerleſs maxim true, 


* The groves may ſmile, the rivers gently glide, | 

* Soft throꝰ the vale reſound the loneſome lay; 

« Ev'n thickets yield delight, if taſte preſide, 55 
% But can. they pleaſe when Lyttleton's away? 


PLEGIES. 141 | 
&« Pare as the Fwain's the breaſt of . e glows; 
« Ah! were theſhepberd's'phraſe like his refin'd ! 

* But bow improy'd. the gen'rous dictate flows | 

„ Thro' the clear medium of a poliſh'd mind! 60 


* Happy the. poche who, warm with Britain's love, 
« Hey inmoſt willy in * periods hear?! 
1% Happy that in the radiant cirele move, | 
— — re, pg | 


While rural faithy and ev'ry-poliſh'd art, 63 

© Each friendly charm, in * * conſpire, | 
© From 8 

0 All joyleſs to the gieeneſt fields retite! 


« Go, plaintive Youth! bo more by fount or ſiream, 
Like ſome lone halcyon, ſocial pleaſure ſtun; 70 
« Go, dare the light; enjoy its cheerful bew, 
And hall the bright proceſſion of the unn. 


't Then, cover d by thy ripen d ſhades, reſume 
© The ſilent walk, no more by paſſion told s 6&7 
© Then ſeek thy ruſtic haunts, the dreary gloom, 75 
Where ev ry art that colours life is loſt, <——— 


In vain! the lifPning Muſe attends in van: 
Reſtraints in hoſtile bands her motions wait" '/ 
Yet will I grieve, and ſadden all my ſtrain, 
When injur'd Beauty mourns the Muſe's fate. 80 


** 
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To Della, 555 fone fiowirs; thoplamig bow much bi 
©? benevolence ſuffers on actoum of bis bumble fortune. 


Waren could Sculpture's curious art employ, | 
Whate'er the laviſh hand of Wealth can ſhow'r,- 
Theſe would I give and ev'ry gitt enjoy 
Tbat pleas d my fair but Fate denies my por. 


| Blefs'd were my lot to ſeed the ſocial fires! »  // 5 
To learn the latent wiſhes of a friend! 
To give che boon his native taſte admires, | 6 ö 

Aud for my tranſport on his ſmile depend! /. 


Blefs'd, too, is he whoſe ov/ning ratoble ſtrays C 
Where droop the ſons of lndigence and Care! 10 8 
His little gifts their gladden'd eyts amazee, T 
And win, at ſmall expenſe, their fondeſt pray'r! . ' A 


4 And, oh] the joy, to ſhon the conſcigus light; Tt 
To ſpare the modeſt bluſh; to give unſeen Th 


4 Like ſhow'rs-that fall behind the veil of night, - = Na 
7 Yet deeply tinge the ſmiling vales with green. 0! 
i | 
1 Whoſe virtues in our cultur d vales appear! As. 


For whoſe ſad fate a thouſand ſhepherds oe ge let 
And — i IE: 3 10 And 
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To call loſt Worth from its oppreſſive ſnude, 
To fix its equal ſphere, and ſee it ſnhiin e, 
To hear it grateful own the gen'rous aid; 
This, this is tranſport . but muſt ne er be mine. 


Faint is my bounded bliſs; nor I reſuſe 23 
To range where daiſies open, rivers roll, 

While proſe or ſong the languid bours aufe, 
And ſooth the fond impatience of my ſoul, 


A while'I'll weave the roof of jaſoiine bow'rs; © 
And urge with trivial cares the loit'ring year; zo 
Awhile Til prune my grove; protect my rss, 

Thawy unlamented, — 11193012 yit T 


M9161 13 IN Zaliqe 
Of thoſe lov'd PRs ws lifeleſs corſe may ſhare, 
Some hireling hand a fading wreath/beſtow;j* A 
The reſt will breath as ſweet, will glow as für, 
A hammer glow.” ali 5 

t 6113 49 1 Wo F 40:4 en 

The Paton morn ſhall wake the Glan quire; 
The kid again ſhall wanton ere tis noon; and 8 
Nature will ſtile, will wear her beſt attire;; 
0! let nor gate Deliz dane % ant 00 nag 


While ha rode e copeeys me flow away, 

Aud careleſs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim 
Let thy kind tear my ut moſt worth o'erpay,” © ' | 
And, ie + n en n 


41 bs 


© Deka l eber d by thy ſuperior praiſs, 4 
I bleſs the ſilent path the Fates deeree; ei” 

Pleas d, from the liſt of my inglotious das 
To raze the moments croun d with blifs and thee. 48 
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rer the e of an ines mind on the mln 
choly event of a Iicentious amour. . 


War mourns my friend? a 
0 ecre? . ? 

| Shatner mink, whine finer, en'd to ſhine; 
Thy cheerful mende mne that ſwelling gh i 
Spring ne'er ename d fairer weeks _ thine. 


Ie vc 4 
Att thou not lodg Ain 8 l « 
Wert thou not form'd by Nature's partial care? c 
BleG'd in thy ſong, and bleſs d in ev'ry grace 6 


That wins the friend, or that enchants the fair! 


« Damon,” ſaid he, * thy, partial praiſe reſtrain; 40 

% Not Damon's friend ſip can my peace reſtore ; 10 10 

Alas! his very praiſe awakes my pan, « 
* Aud my poor wotnded boſom bleeds the more. 


"tes, e een e nb de d Round, 101 
* Or Fortune fix d me to ſome lowly cell! ec 
* Then had my boſom 'ſcap'd this fatal wound, 1 
« Nor had I bid theſe vernal ſweets farewell. 


abe eee ent, — 
« My youth her voin licentious bliſ ad mir d:; 
in Fortuns s trein the ſyren Flatt ry ſmil d. 
n ME 


« Of folly ſtudious, ev n of vices van, FA. 

« Ah, vices gilded by the rich and gay * 
« I chas'd the guileleſs, daughters of the- plain. 
Nor dropp'd the chaſe till Jeſſy was my pre. 


Poor artleſs maid} to ſtain thy ſpotleſi name 25 
Expenſe, and Art, and Toil, united ſtrov e 
To lure a breaſt that felt the pureſt flame, TAL 
v Suſtain'd/ by virtue, but, betray d by-love. 7 11177 + 


School d in the ſcienge of Love'smazymiles, c//. 
« 1 cloth'd each feature; with affe&ted fene 30 
« 1 ſpoke of jealous donbts-avd fickle ſmiles, ;. 7 + 
2 And, feigning, left her anxious and forlorn, . - * 


« Then: while the ſeney d ge alarw'd her care, 
Warm to deny, and zcalous to diſpro ve, 

©© bade my words the wonted ſoftneſs wear, 35 
* And ſeia d the minute of returning lor. 


To thee, my Damon, dare I paint the reſt? /; || ++ 

« Will yet thy love a candid car incline? - 1 77 

« Aſſur'd that virtue, by mistortune preſa d. 

e een 40 
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Nine envidus moons matut'd her growing ame, 
% Ero White ue dunt it in the free of di ; 

* When, for od of Victue fMgmutin'd by Füme, 
Qt Low at Hy fret Eefptridile felly dayrr' rr bits 


« Henry,” ho ik, by thy Bat we kae 
«« See the ſad'teliques of u nh wiktiner 

«] fnd; End this riſing fob renews; „dt leads | + 
Ieh Made and then ar ane U 1D 14 


4 Amid the dresty poem bf hight Tery, 
„When Will the mord's onee pleuſſug ſtenes return 
« Yet whit chit mern feturning ray ſupply,” 31 
« * But foes that triumph or bit Friends that mourn! 


6 Ales Up eve that joy tort #ppeirs vp 

4 That led the tranquil hours of Tpotlefs fame, 
*« For Ihe Reefs & Tather's couth in teafs, 55 
And ting'd a other's glowing cheek with hame. 


«« The york! birds that raiſe their matin ſtrain, 

<« The ſportive lambs, inereaſe my penfive — 
All cm te ehaſe me From the cheerful plan, 
And talk of truth und mndcence alone. 6e 


« If thro" dhe garden's flew'ry tribes 1 fray, 
« Where bloom the jiſmines'that ebuld once alture, 
Hope hot to find dekight in us,“ they ay, © 
«For e are ſpotleſs, Jeſſy; we are pure. - 


« Ye Ham tat that well zeprogch g-nymph {© frail, 
Say, eavlf ye. with py: xixgin ſeme campare 21:66 
The brigptaſt had that Gents the: vernal gale 
Was not fo fragrantand was not fafair 1 4. + 


Now. the grave oli alasmithe gentler youngs - 
% Apd all my fame's ghborr'd contagion fee; 70 
Trembiss each lin and falt ers eur long,. ' 
* That bids the marÞ-propitions ſmile ou ] 


Thus for yaur abe Iiſbun each human ee, M 
did the ſucets af-hlooming youth adio; 
To dis E languiſa, but I dnesd to die 723 
Leſt my ſad fate ould nouriſn manga for . 


% Raiſe me fam curtk: eee ee 
And let ma, ſilent, ſock ſame friendly bare: 
There anly. haniſh d ſram the form l lo 
„My veening virtus ſhall talanſe na mor g-. 800 


++ Be; hut my ſulend a Lak n dete ua „ 4. 
** Be ſuch the macd of ſame moro art ſul fair zi ;/ 
Nor cophd:it heal m peace at chu ſe my ſhame; -- 
That Pity gave bat. Lone ur ins d to ſhr - 


Force not my tongue to aſk its ſcanty bread, 8 
Nor hurl thy Jeſſy to the vulgar crew; 

** Not ſuch the parent's board at which I fed! 

.. Not ſuch the precept from his lips I drew ! 


Ny 


*: Haply, when age has filver'd'v'er my harr, 
_ Malice may learn to ſeora' ſo mean u ſpoil . 90 

«Envy may flight a fate no longer fair, 

«And Pity welcome to my native fol“ 


© She ſpoke—nor'was'I'botiv of ſavage race, 
Nor could theſe hands a niggard boon aſſign; 

Grateful ſhe claſp'd me in a Jaſt embrace, g5 
* And vow'd to waſte her liſe in pray'rs for mine. 


« 1 ſaw her ſoot the lofty bak aſcend· 
© ſaw her breaſt with ev ry paſſion heave; / 
left her - torn from ev ry earthly friend) / 
Oh my hard boſom} which could bear to leave! 


1 Brief let me be ; the fatal ſtorm aroſe; 101 
« The billows rag d, the pilot's art 92 | 
« O'er the tall maſt the eireling ſurges cloſe: 
% My Jeſſy—flotes upon the wat' ry plain! 


And — ſee my youth's impetuous fires decay; 105 
« Seek not to ſtop Reflections bitter tear 
gut warn the frolic, and inſtruct the gay, 

« From Jeſſy floting on her wat' ry bier!“ - 105 
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FLIRT AND PII. 55 


A DECISION FOR THE Lans. 


A wir, by learning well refin'd, 
A beau, but of the razabkind;, eV 
To Silvia made pretences 4. bo ne 
They both profeſs'd aw qual fore; he 
Yet hop'd by diff rent means to-move 1g 
Her judgment or Sor (caſes. 


A 
: 


1 


Young ſprightly Flirt, — id ae 
Watch' d the beſt minutes to be ſeen, - 
Went—when his glaſs advis'd him x87 C1 
While meagre Phil of books inquir'd, 10 
A wight for wit and parts adi d. 
And witty ladies priz'd um. 
WG, Rent S399 esd aft 
Silvia had wit, had ſyicits too: ol ltf ts Hot cr 
To hear the one, the other view, 
Suſpended held the ſcule s N 
Her wit, her youth, too, i — * 
Let none the preferenee declare. 
But turn up heads o tiE,j'tt 42 
N bij 
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To the memory of an agreeddle Lady, buried in marriage to 
a perſon undeſerving her. | 

Twas always held, and over will 4 

By, ſage mankind, diſcreeter oF] 
T' anticipate a leſſer ill - 

'Than undergo a om, 


Wie ned d Slade wake; | - 
And languiſhing conditions 12 
Who don't the leſſer ills faſtain - 


Of phyſic—and phyſicians ? 5 


-Rather than loſe his whole elite, 
He that but little wiſe is 120 
— Pull gal fen four parts in bt | f | 
To taxes and acl 1 


* 


=, 
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Our merchants Spain has hte | 
For loſt ſhips not requitinn g 
This bears our noble K —, to ſhun s. Js 


The loſs of blood—in fighting! 

With num'rous ills, in ſingle life, i bad ab | ' 
The bachelor's attended; le, , 
Such to avoid te takes a\wife—e - ; 


And much the caſe is mended! 20 4 


/ mme n 
Poor Otatia, in her'ewentieth year,” ö . 


Foreſteint future o 47 1 00s 
„ ee nlp ee 


Before an ape below. 
Sn 


Nee ene Veneri, quantum een clin. 
Lnfenfible of ſoft. dere. ih _ 7 
Behold Colemira prove WORE 
rent 1 — N e 
Than to the fire of Love. , 3 
— ——  _—c—_ — 


Niour's fable clouds had half the globe o erſpread, 
And ſilence reigu d, and folks were gone to bed, 
When love, which gentle ſleep can N 
Had ſeated Damon by the kitchen fire. 


Penſive he lay, extended on the ground, 5 
The little Lares kept their vigils round - 
The fawning cats compaſſionate his caſe, *'  / 
And pur around, and gently lick his face: 
To all his plaints the ſleeping curs reply, 


And with hoarſe ſnorings imitate a ſigh, '/ 10 
Such gloomy ſcenes with lovers“ minds agree, 


And ſolitude to them is beſt ſociety, g. 
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* Could I,” he cry'd, * expreſs how bright a grace 
* Adorus thy morning hands and well-waſh d face, 
Thou wouldſt, Colemim, grant what Limplore, 15 
© And yield me love, or waſh thy face no more, 


Ah! who can ſee, and ſeeing not admire, 
6 ee 
Her hands outſhine the fire and redder things; 


FRAN — 3 i. 
* But fr; no dation compare, 


When in meridian luſtre ſhines my fair, 
„When warm'd with dianer's toil, in pearly rills, 


*« Adown her goodly cheek the ſweat diftills. 
” 2 * 7 2 — * _ — * - ths 4 * —_ — —— ,4 * — > * f. — 2 ew 


— — . 


mont hen Long, howatdently debre,'// 44 


To view thoſe raſy fingers ſtrike the lyre! 
For late, when bac to change tee limes e. 
How did I ſee em thrum the ſrying- pan! 


With her I ſhould not envy. Gm bis sen, gs" 
% Tho' ſhe in royal grandeur deck'd be ſeen; | 30 
* Whilſt rags, ju@ ſevet d from my fair one's gown, 
In ruſſet pomp and greaſy pride hang down. 


* Ah! how jt does my drooping heart joice, 
When in the hall I hear thy (mellow mice! 


How would that voice cnc d the village bell, 33 


** Would{t thou bt ſing, “ I like thee poſſing ard!!! 


| j, Piterb br S0MG6s. 133 
When from the tearth The bade the 5 
© How ſoft; how eaſy; did her accents flow? © | 
Get out; ſbe cry whe ſtrangers come to ſup 

One me er can raiſe thoſe"facring devils up. 40 


Teer fall of n, Medea ce her brite, a 
Alas! I eney'd en that flutes! 07 19 1) 

«  Tns ure miſplactd—Shook ſaid or Kematey, 
* He had as lis? hd the kick as the. 


10 Il ths the myſtic bellows tike in hand, bio} ww ighe 
„% Who like the fair can that machine command! 
« 0 may'ſt thou ne er by Kolus be een, 
For he would fare demund thee for his queem! 


« But ſhould — aid retails; wort 
« And only gentler med eines be of ue, J0 
% With full-blown cheeks ſhe ends the doubt ful ſtrife, 
60 Fen the jnfant ame, 0 it to life. 


« Suck ert us theſe enalt the drooping fire, - 1 2 
« But in my breaſt a fiercer flame inſpire : wow der 


* I burn! I burn OI give thy puffing o er, 33 
** And ſwell-thy checks and pout thy lips no more! 


" With all her hanghty looks, the time I've ſeen 
When this proud damſel has more humble been, 
When with nice airs ſhe hoiſt the pancake round 


And dropt it, hapleſs fair! upon the ground. 60 
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„% ABVITSRS{ ORs ee eee = 
2 what. vinvisg 
artſul charmer tubs the candleſtickt! (tricks, 


* $9 þright he makrs.thm,condeflicks the banglss; 
s Of have 1 fydrrinthare were ne amd of-candies. 


* But they my Fair whoever ted eon 6 
1 Or hear the tender ſtary aſ ne | | --/. 
. 9999 
Perhaps art dteaming obr++bicab uf mutton.. 


Thus ſaid, ag. wept, the fad deſponding la, 
Revealing-to, the fable. walls his ain: 70 


7 But nymphs are free-with thoſe they ſhould deny; 


To thaſe ther love mons;exquiſuely nt. 


Now chjrpiog crickets raiſe their tinkling vaice, 


The lambent flames in langnid ſircams ariſe, DSA 


So rude and tuneleſt are thy lay gol! 4672376 "I p 
The weary audience vow Ras id wo nt aufl * x 
tFis not th" Areddidi fwain that fi ſin „„ 14d 1 : 
BR : W. Wer tr os Fob Int hoe 


4 
aN 24 Pony 245 afoot griteund: Ke AM 


30 Adu nac ted med bo wy 2! 5 14A W * 


aof 3 Aang Sr thier dl min n ts i ze H, 
8 Brgy z abi TiktQviques . t h daR 


«yes ty hiv rt Ang ib yy T 


DON MR. 9 ͤ or 
e WENT eat 07 


qq ane 


Fi verſes, Friend! are "Kidderwinſter - ſtuff, 
And 1 _ own — it bog. 
ret ire onal $42 voY 
qoo?} n&2 
TO ru vm O8. W 
Hart, exrlous Wights! to whom fo fir 2 
The form of mortabfliegagt 7 nt tn 7 af 


Who deem thoſe grods depot enge, mor ha 
Which common ſenſe de vor gin 


boo! Sol dior 8 189 
Whether o'er hill, moraſs, or wi 5 
You make your ſportſman fallies, ö! do vt 
Or that your prey, in —— ag % 


ls urg'd thro? nb BT 4% 976M 
bs bad e ted 18 

vet in the fury of tho chaſe 
No flops could Ger rt us 1806 
Bleſs d if one fly repay the race, ae 
mme 7 ere 2607 1 
1 d n hf 


Fierce as Camilla f o'er the plain 

Purſu'd the glitt Ning ſtranger, 7% iel 25] 
Still ey d the purple's pleu fing ſtain, _— 
And knew not fear hdr danger. t USY 


© Sdderminter, fanoufor a coarſe woolen _— 


166 —— eh mnere er owns; 
"Tis you diſpenſe the fav'rite meat R 
To Nature's filmy people, *. 0 * ot + 


Know what conſerves they chaſe to eat, | 
ner, we Nees i iers kr x4 1 - * 20 
ita ore hui lie yh 


And if her beood of inſe@ dle, N n Rum t 
You ſage aſſi ſtance lend her 

Can ſtoop to pimp for am ry * 

And help em to cogener. = ; 
* 4 T2 % ERS KITS 


"Tis you protet ther pregnant hour; 0 freieb you 
And, when the birth's at — SY "IE 
Exerting your obſtetric pow rr, y OP OM EO. 
Prevent a mothleſs land. 
ZL 870.007 * 

W eee eee nee 
Above groſs objects riſes, e v v 30 
— pagwadbew 41 e 
Hear what a friend adviſes: ' 

ANN TELE wn? . 
A friend who, weigh'd — you mat prin. 
Domitian's idle paſſion,,.. nn. 


That wrought the death of Ge way* hy 5700180030 


* r 


But ne er their propagation. 
Let Flavia's eyes more deeply mar, | ily 22 6 at? 
Nor thus your hearts determine, +11 bus 4 


To ſlight Dame Nature's faireſt form. what] bn 
And ſigh for Nature's vermine. 40 
2 4117 27 


ar: omen Oy nf 1% 
And ſpeak with ſome reſpect of beaus 
Nor mL LAM TA DOT THT 
Tis better learn ta, ſar ppe;'s.clathes 
Than cheriſh moths that eat em. N 
THE EXTENT OF COOKERY. 
— — 
——— _Aliuſque or idem. NDS 
N Mae eat 
— firſt was wo 
A plaifi'br6wn dod he wore, wo bod U 3 ** ; 
Mead mand ons gn the! he green 9 
eee f 1 5 | 7 15 10 5 1 
3 e 6 Linea repute, Pon Fo 
His reſoluriom ug, 7Ds {th if 99 8 7 » + kt 7? 
He cheriſhes a leogth of bah, 5 7255 
And tucks it du a bag. s A T biaf 


or Ce nr Rate he reurds alt a 
But gets into the Houſe, ALY Fo 10 „ non 10 
And ſoon a judge's rank rewardss | 


His pliant votes and bows. | ates Ft 5 
Adieu, ye Bobs! ye Bags! gre phat | e nh 
Full bottwinls'wondee — „ b¹ 7 1 * 
bee eue, mn ee 
Of dreſſing a calf's head Dit oF 


Volume I. 0 


| 


** LEVITIES W W.. 
Nd doe et amd +; ve Aeon bt 


"THE PROGRESS OF "ADVICE. wal 
5 t kr, a Cott Car; ee | 


o 11.2 '! LOI! ud 18. 


| FAIL e THT 


OOO, aur t, for tis . 


Sars Richard to Thomas (and feem'd half afraid) 
Lam thinking to-marry thy miſtreſs's maid ;- 
Now, becauſe Mrs: Lucy to thee is well known, 
1 I will do't if thou dnn dal. | 
K Nay, don make a left on't 5 'tis 50 jel to to mes 3 
% For faith I'm in earneſt; ſo, prithee, be free. 
* have no fault to find with the girl ſince I knew her, 
« But mere la .“ 
6 2s 
Said Thomas to Richard, « 70 peak my opinion, 
© There is not ſuch a bitch inKingGeorge's dominion ; 
And I firmly believe, if thon/knew'ſt her as I do, 
© Thou wouldſt chuſe out a at orig 
1 n „ I Hoot £03 


e She's peeviſh, ſhe's thieviſh, ſhe's vgly, 24240 
And a liar, and a fool, and a ſlut, and a ſcold.” 
Next day Richard haſten'd to church and was wed, 
1 ere night had . hes: vhat Thomas ut 
ſaid, 1 A1 81 
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; "aig bar Aan 2299391 Yo rr ed 

vide STAKESPEAKE,” FR bh, 
„aer 95 n 2 "aA, 1 wh Yn 3 
B.sihrd a 8 yew,. | 


Decay'd and worn with/age, 1 Hard ode uf Lak - 
At duſk of eve methought I yd! 11 
Poor Slender's Ghoſt, that whimp'ring'cry'd; 10 
o. O ſweet Ange Pager“ þ 1 es. nem 39% 
RT 5 20A ot © ! 207 O 0 
Ye gentle Bards! give ear, Aar. 
Who talk of am'rous rag 
Who ſpoil the lily, rob the roſe 10 
Come learn of me to weep your does: »bavl? aT 
“0 ſweet ! o Tweet Ange Pager ? 0 
. NHK D By 0 er 9 
Why ſhould ſuch labour'd ſtrains . 
Your formal Muſe enga Jong 
I never Gs AG KG ern 
That fir d my breaſt or pierc'd my wy 
But ſigh'd, “ O ſweet Anne Paget” ' #107 201 of 
Tor un 25011 ifot 15 24 26 
And you ! LN e en ee * 157490 
No med' cine can aſſunge, Jad div zn gile Ar; 
Accuſe the leech's art no more 0 W 
But learn of Slender to deplore; 15 *ips} 211 11 
* O ſweet! O ſwcet Anne Page!” ?“ 20 
| Y 


4h . ISABEL ORs PIECRS QR-MUMOUE. 

And ye! whoſe ſouls are held 

Like linnetyin @ edge, LOT MURILILC 

Who talk of fetters, links, and chains, 15 

Attend, and imjtate my ſtrains : 

«© O ſweet! O ſweet Anne ED TT 25 
ad bra nes rA 

And you! who boaſt or grieve- War bus b 

What horrid wars ye e 


© 4 


of wounds recgiy'd iram . Yew”; 

Jet mean as I do, EI fight +2. © (5224) © 

deen e | 30 
p 19 why; be elf 


"OP ry fond conceit 1484 2491 n 109 Alas of 
Of ſhepherd or of ſage; 2074, 401 Kl vilf Lie o 
*Tis Slender's voice, 'tis Slender's way, | way” 115 mo, 
Kxpreſſes all you have. ta fag /. 5241) © | 144) © 
« O ſweet! O ſweet Anne x) \ + 35 
„ 4+ 20117 ee dot bluod? yd 
| denne e ene 219 1 
n INVIDIOUS, mA 
Ss yo. b 91914 10 216 Log hm is 1 
0% ronTunE! if ray pray x of ald On .bYQu mY 4:16 
Was ne'er folicitous for gold, 
With better grace than mayiltallbmlw | vor ' 
My ſuppliant wiſh, that aſks-it. now 4. 4: bm 
Yet think not, Goddeſs! I teqvite i 
For the ſame end your downs doſire it 1G. M469) 5 < 


o 14 


22871 gun 2a 0 i 
7 O 


F 


 Leveriesr of I or gouMour. 16 


In a well-made eſfectual ſtring Me otra ngy ? 
Fain would I ſee Lividio ſwing 3 zn 
Hear him from Tyburn's height haranguing ;/ | '* 
nn 1 r 
Give me, O Goddeſs! ſtore of pelf, H M 6L 
ahm Meer 


e 6D, 20 i . 


11 


THE PRICE OF ANITA 


i 
Et yegem pot es, Ole, non habere · 


« If thou from Fortune god no ſervant crave, a 
« Believe me thou no maſter need'ſt to have.“ 


] asx'o a friend, amidſt the throng, ||” 

Whoſe coach it was that trail'd along ? 

« The gilded coach there—don't'ye mind ? 

„That with the footmen ſtuck behind.“ 
« O Sir?” ſays he, what! han't you ſeen it? 8 

% Tis Damon's coach, and Damon in it. 

«Tis odd, methinks, you have forgot 

« Your friend, your neighbour, and—what not ! 

„ Your old acquaintance Damon! * True;” N 

* But faith his Equipage is new... os... 
e Bleſs me,” faid 1, © where can it end? © 

What madneſs has poſleſs'd my friend? 

“Four powder'sd ſlaves, and thoſe the talleſt, 

„Their r abe, not the ſmalleſt 


262 ,veviries toons tncs on HUMOUR. 


Can Damon's revenue maintain. - 15 
*1n lace and food, ſo lange train ? 12 
*I know his land ech ioch o ground - 
« 'Tis not a mile to walk it connd - |, 
« If Damon's hals eſtate dun best 
eee 41 5 » 
88 * own 'tis paſt my comprehenſion.” 
„Sir g but Damon hag a penn: 
2 025 a filſe Abbes rule us, Nö 
Thus pomp delude, and folfy foot us; 
To keep a race of flick ring ænaves, 
He grows himGelſ the world of faves. . 26 


— 
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HINT FROM VOITURE. - 
Lar n . | t Fae, 
And when the radiant taſk is done, 
Conſeſa, thro all the globe, twould * him 
To match the charms that — FF 8 


174 = ſf} 


rr be 


—— — - 


As juſt a form, as bright a mien, bl * 
Yet muſt it (till for ever poſe him 18 
To e 2985 never toys bin, 8 

m on ed 2)enkbarn 18 


fis «hs ot Jod! bag tonal d'ibwog 1 
ella nl Jon ,2i3duch eden mofl wt i 
Fu. 
(7 © 
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te l on, END a 66 
"INSCRIPTION; D 


To the mempry 
f. L.. KA 
N the peace for 9 
Who, in the whole courſe of his pilgrimage 
Thro' a trifling ridiculaus world, $ 
Maistaining bis proper dignity, +: 717 
Notwithſtanding the fofls of ill-diſpes'd. perſans, 
| And wits of the age, 
aon - That ridieuſ d his behaviour. 
Or cenſur 'd his breeding, 19 
Following the dictates of Nature, 
.Defipg to calc the afflicted, 
Eager to ſet the priſapers at liberty, 
Without having for his end 
The noiſe or report ſuch things generally cauſe is 
In the world, 
(As be was ſeen * * 
Bat the ſale relief and — 
Of the party in ams M zva 
Himſelf reſling ear 200 
Mbes be could e 12 
Not griping or pineh ing hinter . 
JI To hoard up ſuperſſaities z 
Not caveting to keep in his poſſeſſiou BA 
What. gives more diſquietude than pleaſure, 45 
vl But charitably diffuſing it Kelg 78 92 
To all round abont him; f 


x64 cnverins: on; viert or nUMOoun, 
| | To ſmile, 1 


In his prefence; 
Always beſtowitig more than he was aſk d, 
Always imparting before he was deſir'd ; 
Not [proceeding in this manner 
4 Upon every trivial ſuggeſtion, 

ZBut the moſt mature and ſolemn deliberation; 35 
| nn undauntedneſs 
Of mind, 

With an inimitable gravity 8 economy 
Ll Offace, 

- Us) Bidding loud defiance Wy 49 
To politeneſs and the faſhion, 
"TTL "OEMS $a" nen 42 


10 AF FRIEND. 


Haves you ne er ſeen, my gentle Squire! 
The humours of your kitchen fire? 

Says Ned to.Sal, ** 1 lead a ſpade, 
% Why don't ye play ?—the girl's afraid 
% Play ſoniething—any thing but play— 3 
«© Tis but to paſs the time aw 
« Phoo—how ſhe ſtands biting her nails 
7 As tho? ſhe play'd for half her vails— 

< Sorting her cards, hagling and picking=— 
We play r oh mn 10 


- — 5045 L 4574s : -% 2 1 


einen eee e ee. t 

That card will do H bloc gievar. douhicity!2 // 
Its not worth while to thigkiabovtlit 7c 12 27 
And Ned, ne er ſtudying, wontha gamer bb 1! *? 

Methinks, old Friend] tis wondrons tue - IF 
That verſe is but. a game at la: toa 10 Aal za 
While many a bard, that Ghaws nan” yam 1? 
He writes for his amuſement. mater: 
Is known to ſtudy, fret, and tail, od ie 1 n ”? 
And play for nothing all the While, 20 
Or praiſe at miſt; for: weatbs af eee 
Ne'er ſignify'd a ſarthing moss, 20 
Till having ssiag toil's te gain it, 
He ſees yout ſiy ing pen obtain itt. 

Thro' fragrant ſcenas the triſſer toves, 2435 
And hallow'd hauats that Phabus loves,” 1 2 7 
Where with r T. 
And myſtic flames the god beſta wa. ot i bo 
You now none other flame require” [2 0 217 
Than a good blazing parlaut fre z 2 
Write verſes ta deſy the ſcorners ade e 
lo ſhit-houſes and chimneꝝ · urnera-·-·· kh 

Sal found her deep-loid ſebemes mers v 


The cards are out—w-come, deal again 
No gogd comes qu it when one lingers r 
* 


* 
"SA 


I'll play the cards come nent m fingers e 
Fortune could never let Ned loan har, 
When the ba len it mhally tackeps gn 


266 rin 5023 ners os WVMOURL 


Well, now who wind=—wwby; Rill the nme — 
For Sal has loſt'another game. "46 
% Pve done; (ſhè mutter d) Rag bs 
« it did not argufy' my playing. alt bn 
% Some folks will win "eagle hater Wl, 
& Bat think or not think fome mul -, "Ry 
71 ey t "3 Yoo 45 
© But then it wabati'age/ago: 1 ei, »] 
os It ne er will be My lot again — on hen 
% won it of a baby then Ha r rh Fr” 
„Give me an ace of trumps; and ſee! : + 
% Our Ned will beat me with a three ft 50 
& »Tis all by luck that things are carry'da— 
&« He'll ſuffer for it when'he's'maxry\d. 7 
Thus Sal, with tears in either eye, 
While victor Ned fate titt' ring by.. lad br? 
Thus I, long euvying your ſucceſs, MA dm worgg 
And bent to write and ſtudy les, 
Sate down, and ſeribhled in a trie 
Juſt what you ſee ant you deſpiſqmGGq. 
You, who can frame à tuneful ſong, 
And hum it as yen ride along. 60 
And; trotting on the King's highway, 
Snatch e eee 1s eh16£9 o 
Accept this verſe, -Howe'er it flows, | 
From one that is your friend in * N | 
What is this wreath, ſo green, fo b 2 500165 
Which many wilh, and few muſt wear? 
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Which ſpme men's indolence can gain, 577 Ar 
And ſome men's vigils ne'er obtain {Sh 0 
For what muſt Sal or poet ſue, aids sel H! . 
Ere they engage with Ned or you? 4+ 1 5 
For luck in verſe, ſor luck at oo? 0 
Ah, nee een ee ba v 290 
And New thro” An. (eoures the games: 
ern 0 


Tor AND.TH THE DUN, 11. 1 


That — — Anker. 


Counsel ig Amer A 
e made bold to call ·· tis a twelvetnonth and more 
« Im ſorry, believe me, to trouble you thus, Sir 
gut Job would be paid, Sir, had Job been a mercer. 
My friend, have 5 paticnce——'" Ay» _ are your 
11 55 ways.” IDW CVA IR 212079! R 
have got but one — t90 dap " 
But, Sir prithee take it, and tell your attorney / 
If Tha'n't paid your bill I have paid for your 40-748 
Well, now thou art gone, let me govern my paſſion," 
And calmly conſider— Conſider? vexation! 10 
What whore that muſt paint, and muſt put on falſe 
And counterfeit joy in the parigs of the pox ! [locks,' 
maß, . m and now” 
- beaten, - N07 $1: e * 
Who, wanting to xt, lan bimbelf bal be exten! * 


What porter, winit turnſpit, eum deem hie cue hard! 15 
Or what Dun boaſtof parience that thinks of u Bard! 
Well, "phe leave this poor trade, foro wude can de 
288 t dn gam ene 
1 089% en eee | 
Get love, and reſpect, and good Uvitg; and felf, 
Abd dun ſome poor dog of u poet Wyſelf. 46 
One's credit, however, of courſe will grow better. 
Here entere the fbotman, and brings me u letter, 
Dear Sir! L receiv'd your obliging epiſtle, 
1 Your fame is ſecure bid the critics go whiſtle. 
«7 read over with wonder the poem you ſent me, 2 
« And 1 muſt ſpeak your praifes, no ſoul ſhalt prevent 
«The audience, believe me, cry d ontev'ry line ſme. 
«Was ſtrong, was affefting; was jaſt, was divine; 
« AY pregnant; — is, with > e cs and 
1407 Hi: Hoa 7 5s 3 98 2nd Ar 19 
And to hide ſuch a genius was—fir from by 
76 t foreſte that the court will be hugely delighted : 
173 « gir Richurd for much a leſs genlus was knighted. 
fo Adieu, my good Friend | add for highlifeqrepare ye; 
*'feould fay much more, butyou're modeſt; I ſpare ye.” 
Quite fir'& with the flatt'ry, L call for my paper, 35 
And waſte that and health, and my time, and my taper: 
ITY 1 ſeribble till morn, hen with wrath no ſmall ſtore, 
hve Comes my old friend the mereer, and raps at my door. 
175 * Ah, Friend! tis but idle to make ſuch a pother, 
Fate, Fate has ordain'd us to plague one another. 
3 2 


WRITTENAT AN INNATT HENLEY. 


To thee, fair Freedom I L etre 


From flatt'ry, cards and dice and ding 


Nor art thou found in manſiom higher | + H¹⁰ν¹ . of FF 
Than the low cot ot humble ee x1 Wer oC 


(i; unt bak 


'Tis here with boundleſs poet n, 50 i 
And ey'ry health which l begio Sr 
Converts dull Pott to bright Champaigne; 3 10 

Such freedom crowns it at an Inn. 1 dla of W 


— — rn 
I-fty from ide errer STR 5 :4 0 0 
Freedom I love, and form I hate˖e˖g/ {1 
WWanmme e il 


Here, Waiter! take. my ſordid ore, ar | 
Which lackies elſe might hope to win; 8 
It buys, what courts bave not in ſtore, whey * 
It buys me freedom at an Inn, | r 


Whod'er has travell'd life's dull rumd, Nat ewe 
Where er his ſtages may have been, 1 5 H 
May ſigh to think he ſtill has found 007 of! 
The warmeſt welcome at an Inn. u tec $1 11 


En 
FW 


The clumſy ſhape, the frightful mien, 
Volume J. P 


250: Leviries: on; PIBCES'OF nun,. 


eee 4 7 1 IAI. 
He from his dam, the leart d agree 9 
Receiv d the curious form you ſee, 11 77 1 1 
Who with her plaſtic tongue alone 
Produc'd a viſage like her on 1 0 
And thus they hint, in myſtic We 
The pow'rful force of education * _ 
Perhaps yon' crowd of ſwalns is viewing. 
Ev'n now, the ſtrange exploits of Bruin, 
Wo plays his antics, roars aloud, | 
The wonder of a gaping crowd tr oe me 
80 have I known 8 n . 
Whoſe birth has made a pariſh glad, * mol 
Forbid, for fear of ſenſe to rom 
And taught by kind mamma at home, 
Who gives him many a well-try'd rule, 


ad: 


l 


9 1 1 


With ways and means. to play the fool. 701 0 | 
In ſenſe the ſame, in ſtature higher, 222 
He ſhines, ere long, a rural ſquire, ] 
Pours forth un witty jokes; and fears, Nö 8 
And bawls, and drinks, ee ele T5 134516 f 
His tenants of ſuperior ſenſe - altycoriyhyey | 
2 - Garouſe and . WARES: ( 
And deem. the paſtime 'm — rs 
T0 be as pleaſant as bear-baiting.” Wh I 
* Of a fond ene y K 
* en „Ne 


4 "WW." ; 
; 4 Nei 


eon, enen ot nuten. "ir 
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1 Do: 8 72 27 ae 12 559504 

* will youpledſe ln walk before be nad W 
No, pray, Sir you are next the door,” 
6 Upon mine honaut Piknot ſtir· :: 
46 Sir, I'm at home; conſider; S. bil 
„ Excuſe. me, Sir H nat go firſt. 20 
« Well, if I muſt be tude, mat. 
* But yet I wiſh: Lcauld evade it - e 2030004 
«Tis ſtrangely clowHiſh he pet ſuaded 15! 4 1 

Go forward, Cite go forward, Squire: 
Nor ſcruple each what each admire.. 10 
Life ſquares not, Friends with' your proceeding, 
It flies while you diſplay your breeding g 
Such breeding. as one's granam preaches, 
Or ſome old dancingmaſter! teaches. // 1:17 !'s bag, 
O for ſome rude tumultuous felloſ, 2 5 n 15 
Half crazy, or, at leaſt, half tnelloẽwũſenꝛ ,.. 
To come behind yon atawares;”) 1 ail © 
And fairly puſn you both down: ſtairs! :: 
But Death's at hand let we adviſe ye, 
Go forward, Erjends! or hell ſurpriſe ge. 2 

Beſides, how inſincete nu are! 3677 
Do ye not flatter, lie, ſorſwear, 380 BETTE 1 
And daily cheat, and weekly pray 
And all for this to lead the ua e 1417 

P ij 


Such is my theme, which menne.to prove, 
Thi this? ve drink; or game, bt MU, T* 
As that or this is mo faſhion, 

\Precedence i is our wt be paſſion. 

When — — Hir, 418 2 
And pay the beadie's.cndlefs; feen 0 —- 5 
What moves chat ſciontiſit body,, 
But the firſt cutting at n gaudy :?: 
And whence ſuch ſtibals, in bate:conditions, | 
That ſtarve and languiſh as phyfclans Bow * 
Content to trudge the fireets,'and flare l 33 
The fat lipotbecary\sqbariot2: :?: 
But that, in Charlotte's chamber (e 

Moliere's Medicis maſpne in- ::: 
The letch, howe'er; his fortunes vary, us . 
Still walks befom th! apothecacy./) 117 J0 

Flavia in vain has witiand Charms 
And all that ſhines, amd allthat warn: 
In vain all human eace adore her 
For Lady Mary ranks before her. % aD ll 
755 O Celia! gentle Celia l tell as, ö 45 
You who are heither vai norjealons) s 


The ſofteſt hrealty the mildeſt mien 


Would you not feel fome-little fpleen;) {4c 0) 

Nor bite your lip, norforl;your browy © 1-1 

If Florimel, your equal non, 660 

Should one day gain preotdence f % ee bs 

Firſt ſery Hoot? in a diſh of coflee? 7 3) |! bas 
+ 4 | 


| 
] 
4 


E 


' LEVITIES' 2" on, ens or RUMQUE. 27 
Plac'd firſt, altho' where you are foùnd * 217 
You gain the eyes of all aronndꝰ?eꝰͤ t (0 
Nam d firſt, tho' not with half the fame "55" 
That waits my charming Celia's name:: 

Hard fortune! barely to inſpi re 
Our fix'd eſteem and fond deſir e 
Barely, where er you go, to pros 
The ſource of univerſal love 6560 
Yet be content, obſerving this, z 107 ,zonalg If 
Honour's the offspring of eaprice; $113 if 75. - 
And worth, howe' er you have purſu'd'it, + © 
Has now no pow'r but to enclude it: 
rerum ot 1 vwall 6 
A kind of ſupplemental tation. gong 411 

Poor Swift, with all his worth, Sue, of 
He tells us, hope to riſe a peer: 

30, to Wi It; Wend nch 541 by N (2: 
And well the wit ſecur'd his aim. 0 
A common patriot has a dritt 
Not quite ſo innocent as Swift z 1 (is 144 | 
In Britain's cauſe he / rants; he labour : 4 
He's honeſt, faith. Have patience; Neighbours, 
For patriots may ſometimes deceive, 73 
May beg their friends” reluctant leave 
To ſerve them in a higher ſphere, 1s 192 
And drop their virtue to get there vast bak. 

As Lucian tells us, in his faſtiiong +» 67 007 

. earthly paſſion, 80 
Piij 


%% 10061 *** ; 

Fre on Elyſigm'sfow'rp ſtrands, 7 
Old Charon ſuſſer d em to lands. 2 1 
So, ere we meet acontt's careſles, 1 3 
No doubt our ſauls muſt change their dreſſes g 
And ſouls there be wha, bound that ar, 4 
ö Attire themſelves tem tuts -d. 
Ik then tis —— Voit 
And ſaints alike and ſaners love ity; 8 910 
If place, for which e 0996 561-0 

$0 thick, that few can get along, 410 * 
For which An dane dale e b 
Who's happiet da ene, . 
Howe'er men aim at elevation, WH 
Tis properly a female paſion n 
Wola whim, decem bee! 1 4094 95 
Are charm'd with rank's ecſtatie pleaſure. 

Sir, if your drift I rightiy ſean, 

{You'd hint a beau were not a man: 

Say women then are erer T's 

I wave all diſputable caſes. -- Cp Neo 
A man, perhaps, would: ſompring liger, | niget84n; 
Were his loyd rank toeoft—a finger; 

Or were an car or toe the price ont, N 5 
He might delib' rate once or twice ont, 
Perhaps aſk Gataker's ad vice on' t:: t 
And many, as their frame 8 l qo f 
Would hardly e cad 


898 ebe ian "1731 Ant We 
11 


But women:wiſh Precedence er z:; 
'Tis their hole life's ſupreme endeavour;:- + 
It fires their youth with jealous rage, 10 
And ſtrongly animates their ag e ñỹ?X1ẽͤ 0, 
Perhaps they wauld not ſell outriglt. 
Or maim a limb that was: in ſight z- batgrayg work 
Yet on worſe terms they ſometimes a ee 13574 
Nor ev'n in puniſuments reſuſe it. 15 
Preeminence in pain Lyoo rr, neon 
All fierce and — gu⁰ν⁰ 
But lend you patience and your car, 
An argument ſhall make it cla. 
But hold, an argument may fail, 094% Him 1,890 
Beſide, my title ſays, A Tale. 

Where Avon rolls her winding ſtieam , 

Avon] the Muſes” ſus'rite theme: ¾ 20 
Avon! that fills the farmers purſe , & 
And decks with flow'rs'both farms and reaſer 1 125 
She viſits many a fertile val 
Such was the ſcene of this my Tale; bios, c 
For tis in Ev'ſham's Vale, or near it, „ neo 
That folks with laughter tell and hear it. 

The ſoil, with eren , 90 
Was by n A h 
His youth alone I lay before ye, get 4102 
As moſt material to my ſtur y; 1 „it om 61A 
For ſtrength and vigont tob, he had mm 
And 'twere not moch amiſi to add em 89 


* 


Thrice happy lout l whoſr wide domain 
Now green with graſt, now gilt with grain, 
Ini ruſſet robes of clover dec, 
Or thinly veil'd, and white with ſheep ;: 
Now fragrant with the bean's perfume, 140 

Now purpled with the pulſe s bloom, oh 

Might well with bright alluſion ſtore me, — 
But happier bards have been before me! 
Amongſt the various year's increaſe 
The ſtripling own'd a field of peaſe, 134 
Which, when at night he'ceas'd his labours, ; 

Mere haunted by ſome female neighbours. 
Each morn diſcover d to his fight 
The ſhameful havoc of the night: 
Traces of this they left behind em, 130 
But no inſtructions where to find m. 
The devil's works are plain and evil. 

But few or none have ſeen the devil. 
Old Noll, indeed, if we may credit 
The words of Echard, who has faid it, 155 
Contriv'd with Satan how to fool us p 
And bargain'd face to face to rule u 2s 
But then Old Noll was one in ten, 

And ſought him more than other men. 
Our ſhepherd, too, with like attention, 1560 
May meet the female fiends we mention 
He roſe one morn at break of day, Rat 1172109931 4 
And near the field in ambuſh la; 


Dee A n 


When, lot abrate/pt girls m e) 
The third a 1 umuch- in- ee. 464 
Smiling amidſt the penſa, then. 

gate down to cull thgin faqureidianees; gg w 
And caring little uh avightiown eng? nia 217 * 2? 


Made free as. tha: dhamfalics had fun eme 


'Tis worth a obfewration: 7 57-11-22) 20290 
How love can make age@oabpifliont:.! dll bo2 
Apger had fore d the-fwainfediy he, a 1 1 
His early dugs to love.unpaid -:.-/ — blo mf. 
And Love, a gad that, keeps a pν⁵f²ỹ,jrr © 
And will be paid oue time ian other, 1475 
Now baniſhid Anger out o d%⁰œœ r,; ů e 
And claim'd the deb withhold befare. nnd 7 
If Anger bid ou youtly revidep!t 2 2 bbog 0117 
Love form'd his features to am, ienllt bud 
And knowing well tens all grimace- re 180 
Ta threaten with a filing fa, ĩ é 4 
He in few words expreſs'd his mind 6 
And none would deem them much unkind, 

The am'rpus youth, fox Abel plepce, . 

Demanded inſtant recompenſe; 18 

That recomyenſe from each, ubich hamm * 
Forbids a: haſhful Muſe to name won bad 
Vet, mate this ſontenoa tu diſaov ,, am VT 
'Tis what, Bett grant her loner! r 
When be, ta make the ſtrumpot willing: 2190 
Has ſpent his ſortune to a ſfulli nag 27 
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Each ſtood a while, a tere ſuſpended: 
And loath to do hat each intende t. 
At length, with ſuftꝰ pathetic ſich, 1 
The matron, bent with age, replies 155 

Fus rain to ſtrise Juſtice, I knoõõẽπWW 
% And our ill . 291? be! 
But let my tears your wrath afluage, 
And ſhew ſome deference for age: 
1 I from a diſtant village came, 2᷑0co 
Am old, G-— knows, and ſomething lame; 
And if we yield, as yield we muſt," « og bn/. 
, Diſpatch my crazy«body firſt?) 1 ng 1 ew be 
Our ſhepherd, like the Fury fordin, ' imad W's 
; | When circled round 66/1da's/plain +! | al ao 
With goddeſſes, he ſtood ſuſp ended, 
And Pallas's grave ſpeech was ended, b 101 E 
_  Own'd what ſhe aſk'd might be hit duty, | 
* paid the complimentz bemuy. 0e | 


_ * D 91 Th, ] 


WWF 't; 'EPILOGUE-..... anon $;:.4 : 
To Tut rutoso or ertour. acl 


| We, Ladle mach for th age o. 
And now the cuſtom is to make you ſmile. 
————— — | 
Why, who can help ät, at ſo ſtrange @ play? ? 
The captain gone three years and then wreath 
The faultleſs conduct of his virtuous dame! 


| W 179 

My ſtars !——what gentle belle would think it treaſon, 

When thus ptovok d, to give the brute ſome reaſon ? 

Out of my houſe this night, forſooth; depart! 

A modern wife had ſaid-—* With all my heart 10 

« But think not, haughty Sir! Pll go alone; 

© Order your coach — conduct me ſafe to Toun— 

„Give me my jewels,; wardrobe, and my maid— 

And, pray, take care my pinmoney be paid. 
Such is the language of each modiſnh fair; 15 

vet memoirs, not of modern growth, declare 

The time has been when modeſty and truth 

Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth ; 

Whenwomen hid their necks, and veil'd their faces, ) 

Norromp'd, nor rak'd, nor ſtar'd, at public places, 

Nor took the airs of Amazons for graces ; 21) 

Then plain domeſtic virtues were the mode, 

And wives ne'er dream'd of happineſs abroad 

They lov'd their children, learn'd no flaunting airs, 

But with the joys of wedlock mix'd the cares. 2g 

Thoſe times are paſt—yet ſore they merit praiſe, 

For marriage triumph'd in thoſe golden days; 

By chaſte decorum they affection gain'd ; 

By faith and fondneſs what they won maintain'd. 
'Tis yours, ye Fair! to bring thoſe days agen, 30 

And form anew the hearts of thoughtleſs men; 

Make beauty's luſtre amiable as bright, | 

And give the ſoul as well as ſenſe delight; 
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Reclaim ftotni folly: faritaſtid nge, > 1/—-' 2150) 17 7 
Thet-fcorns the petfs;/ the pulpit; aud the ſtage. 33 
Let truth bnd tendetnefs-your breaſts adorn,” 10 300 


Shall double all their joys, their euteꝝ divide; 
Alleviate grief, bompoſe the jars of ftrife, n ovicy 
And pour the baim that ſweetens human liſe. 4 
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ite bode! 943 abet [4 4 10 
Eve 
62 
x 2A8HGEA 00,” 
7 ert Aan! | IT * 
does ereus, 201 A2 
97 11011 21 ifs 
SIR RICHARD LYTTLETON. 
Mot 4 493 74 % 2 231 Jul] 
Tas morn diſpens'd: a dubious ugh, T "gud 1 
A ſullen miſt had ſtolen from * en ba 
Each pleaſing vale and hill, 2 02 nom bu 
When Damon left. his humble l 41 2200 144 
To guard his flocks, to fence his flowers, 
Or check RO A 


fs Bid tens 9 

Tho ſchool'd 8 . 
The ſwain beneath each low ring x 
Would oft” his fate bemoan,, , a 25 
That be, in ſylvan ſhades ſorlorn, is nul hall 
U erncnd want... 741 blog 
Nor prais'd, nor lov'd, nor known. 

at land ang oil get i 2017 346 
No friend to Fame'a.ehſirgp'rans noiſes. ”_— TT: 
Yet to the whiſpers of ber voice, 
Soft murm'ring, not a foe, 4 _ 
The pleaſures he thro}, choice declin d, +1549 ⁰e¹ 
When gloomy 2 1113 bin 


it grieꝝ d him to fo reg. 3 
7 L Q „noa. 
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182 A PASTORAL er. 


Griev'd him to lurk the lakes beſide, 


Where coots in ruſhy dingles hide, . 20 
And moorcocks ſhan the dar, 
While caitiff bitterns, undiſmay'd, 
Remark the ſwain's familiar ſhade, 
* ſcorn to RS, ow l. 


. T3 25 
The bright'ning face of heav'n reftore, (OPT TY 
And raiſe the doubtful daun, x ks I Da 
And more to gild his rural ſphere,” n 
At onee the brighteſt — ane 
That ever . rern 30 
Amazement child the depherd's frame, ; 
To think Bridyewater' * honout'd name * 
Should grace his ruſſic cell; © © EE IE 
That ſhe, on all whoſe ede ba S 1 
Diſtinction, titles, rank, and fate, 33 
Should rove where ſheptier ren 
Non woa od . 
But true it is, the gen rous mind, . 
By candour ſway d, by taſte . . 
Will nought but vice diſdain; gu 201 07 * 
Nor will the breaſt where fancy bet" : ff 
Deem every flower a weed'that blows 0 * 
Amid the deſert plant. b ago nee 0249, 


Tue Duchefs of Bridgewater, married to Sir alas 
Lyttleion, 9 Tannen 


A PASTORAL ODB, 183 
Reſeems it ſuch, with honour crown d. 
To deal its lucid beams around.. 
Nor equal meed receive; b me 2 u wall 
At moſt ſuch garlands ſrom the feld. 
As cowllips, pinks, and panſics, yield... 
And rural hands can weave. wit © idin :O S198 TN 


Yet ftrive, ye Shepherds ] ſtrive to find. 
And weave. the faireſt of the Kind, 4 12:51) 12:3 
The prime of all the ſpring, .,.'; +l phone 6177 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round her temples dejgn —— or 2evinSqHtI 
The trivial wreaths you bring, tt off 2mwors bn 


0 how the peaceful halcyons play d, on won ' (if 
Where'er the conſcious lake betray ed 
Athenia's placid mien! | ; 119901 b 2310} Aida 451% 
How did the ſprightlies linnets thron g. 
Where Paphia's charms requir d the ſong. 
Mid hazel copſes green n zalag 60 


Lo, —— — wal N 
While buſy Fancy calls ta ming 
The glories of his line! . 8 9092 bylixgh 17 
Methinks my cottage. rears, its head, leres ow uh 
The ruin d walls of yonder ſhed, 16 bl 95864 
As thro' enchantment, ſhine; or 1 % rom 24 
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184 A PASTORAL Ode. 


But who the nymph/that guides their way'? EO 
Could ever nymph deſcend to firay $i 47 20 9 


From Hagley's fam d retreat? bod | 100 10 


Elſe by the blooming features fulr, out 19m oy 
The faultleſs make; the'twitchieſs ar, 10 2K 


Twere Cynthia's form complete: 


. 


That ſtruck the pilgrim ' ond Ting ght ba 5 


Mid lonely deſerts dre 75 
All as at eve the ſov'reign n, ul viged UM 
Diſpenſes rourid its — d brut val 
And crowns the fragrant year- nnn liel HT 


eee 51 wod 0 
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Her ſubtle force diſoẽon; m bi28lq a Sinn A 
No more of Fauns of — 0 bin woff 
While Fancy, near each cryſtal ſtream, Anz ror 
Shall paint theſe forms alonkmorg 251g ” en bid” 


By low-brow'd ce Hor pothlefs med. 7 18G 
T deem'd that plndour ner wad end lich 

My dazzled eyes aſtray; on ei 2511019 o 
But who, alas! will date contend- wer oa 
If beauty add, or merit blen 
Its more ny Fs 4 ae Stato Oil 3 
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Nor is it long O plaintive ſais | !! 
Since Guernſey bus, without diſdain, /+ -» 1/1 {1 + 
Where, hid in woodlands green, „* Bes e3to07 GHOTE 
The partner of his zarly dass,, | 37 
And once the rival of his praiſe, A bv 835 
Had ſtol'n thto life unſ een. 


Scarce faded is the vernal flower, olri4 Sift; 
Since Stamford left his honqur d bow rr 
To ſmile familiar here : 28 Mee oma vl 
O form d by Nature to diſcloſe. „ niet or 490 
How fair that courteſy which flows ns tuch Len? 
From ſocial warmth ſincere! 19212118 lo mog Sd 


Nor yet have many moons decay d l. 0er el 
Since Pollio ſought this lonely ſnade, * 
Admir'd this rural mare: Ny nor 3 
The nobleſt breaſt that Virtue ſi res 
The Graces love, the Muſe inſpires, | } Atom ST 
Might pant for Pollio's praiſe. {2 eas mort 


Say, Thomſon here was known to reſ ;; 

For him yon' vernal ſeat I dreſt, 110 

Ah! never to return! bernd 0% 

In le e ot ce 

And ſocial mirth, it now remains 

To weep beſide his urn. rt an bas 
They were ſchoolfellows. 
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186 A at rbakt Gr. 
Come then, my Lelius ! come vfice more, 113 
And fringe the melancholy ore 
With roſes and with bays, © e N. **y $12 i170" 
While I each wayward Fate aceuſe, van Maq 360 
That envy'd bis impartial Murr 
To fing your early praiſe. 10 


While Philo, to whoſe favonr'd fight © 
Antiquity, with full delight... 
Her inmoſt wealth diſplays, * a tits fiat &T 
Beneath yon ruin's moulder'd wall! 
Shall muſe, and with his friend recal! 12323 
The pomp of ancient ns 8170) ! 


rene 
He prais'd the ſtream fo lovely eleur, LT 9:6 
That ſhone the reeds among 
Yet clearneſs could it not diſcloſe, '** 130 
To match the rhetoric that f.oW§ỹẽe 
From Conway's poliſh'd tongune. 


Ev'n Pitt, whoſe fervent periods roll nnn ,wo 
Reſiſtleſs thro' the — 9 n 
Of ſenates, councils, king? 134 
Tho' form'd for courts, vouchſaf'd to rove, /, 
Inglorious, thro' the ſhepherd's groove,, 
And ope his baſhful ſprings. | 43244 off 


v 


APASTORAL OBE, 137 


But what can courts/difeorer more 
Than theſe rude haunts have ſcen before, * 140 
Each fount and ſhady tree? 
Have not theſe trees and fountains ſeen 
The pride of courts, the winning men 1011 
Of peerleſs Ayleſbury /iram 2ton © blvoft gaot 28T 


And Grenville, ſhe whoſe radiant eyes 145 
Have mat k d by ſlow gradation riſe 

The princely piles of Stow ; 

Yet prais'd theſe unembelliſh'd woods, 

And ſmil'd to ſee the babbling floods 

Thro' ſelf-worn mazes flow, | 150 


Say Dartmouth, who your banks admir'd, 

Again beneath your caves retir'd, 

Shall grace the penſive ſhade; 

With all the bloom, with all the truth, 

With all the ſprightlineſs of youth, 135 
By cool reflection ſuay d? 


Brave, yet humane, ſhall Smith appear; 
Ye Sailors! tho' his name be dear, | 
Think him not yours alone: 

Grant him in other ſpheres to charm; 160 
The ſhepherdsꝰ breaſts tho' mild are warm, 
And ours are all his own. 
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o Lyttleton! my honour'd gueſt, t. 
Could I deſeribe thy gen tous breaſt. 
Thy firm, yet poliſh'd, mind; - at et e 
Ho public los adorns thy hamm 
- How Fortune, too, conſpires with Fame,, 
The ſong ſhould pleaſe mankind... | Ashes 
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Y Shepherds! baader, bib vd 140 
Whoſe flocks never cureleſsly um 1 dl V7 
Should Corydon's happen to tra, 1 
Oh! call the poor wanderers hnom e. 
Allow me to muſe aud to ſigho , lg 
Nor talk of the change that did :::: 
None onee was ſo watchful as I; 
I have left. my dear Phytlis behind. „ % nad 
Ned vm 2 #67 © rfliggns ted W 
Now Iknow what its to have .be. 
With the torture of doubt and deſire :; 10 
What it is to admire and dd d%%hj iv 
And to leave her we love und admire vi 
Ah] lead forth my flock in the morn n 
And the damps of euch evining rep ei: 7 
Alas! t am faint and forlorn ; Is 
l have bade my dear Phyllis farewell. 
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Since Phyllis vouchſaf d me a look, 

I never once drtam'd'of my vine 

May 1 loſe both my pipe and my crook | 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. 20 
» Tpriz'dev'ry hour that went by | 

Beyond all that had pleas'd me —— 

But now they are paſt, and I ſigh, 

And 1 giere hs Irv them no more 
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un 25 
Why wander thus penſively here? 


Oh! why did I come from the plain 
Where I fed on the ſmiles of my dear? Cen odd 
They tell me my favourite mad. 
The pride of that valley, is flown + as f:y 
Alas! where with her Vbave;flray'd// fer Nn en WA 
- I could wander with Pe alone, 10 117 wi 
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' I] 26 linden „ $500 $Ho0H 
When fore'd the. neee to. forego," 157 1 
What anguiſh I felt at my heart! 


Yet I thought hut it might not be ſo— 34 
*T'was with pain that ſhe ſaw me depart. 
She gaz d as | ſlowly withdtemw :::: 
eee eee eee 1531 2va5! o h 
8o ſweetly ſhe hade me adieauu 1 10 t bod! 2, 
I thought het ee eee ü , h. 
Ek tot bug mal me f lect 
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The pilgrim that journeys all day KW ts Gimoew 50 
To viſit ſome far· diſtant ſhrinq̃ rn 
If he bear but a-relique u | 1 1d 194 
Is happy, nor heard to repine. Meet n Dall | vi 
Thus widely remov'd from the fair, hut Neb... 
Where my vows, my devotion, ders 15 * 
Soft hope is the relique 1 bear, Hav ti TMK 
And my ſolace wherever I g oo. 44 
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My banks they use kerabm'd with bees vl} welt 
Whoſe murmur invites one to fleep; z: 
My grottoes are ſhaded with trees, OG 
And my hills are white-over with ſheep. * ” * 
1 ſeldom have met with u loſ , 3 
Such health do my fountains beſto r ::; èĩʃ7; 
My fountains, all W with — BP 5 


mee ee eee e a” 
But with tendrils eee dane: R 
Not a beech's more beautiful green © an 
But a ſweetbriar ent wines it around? 
Not my fields; in the prime of the yet., 88 | 
More charms than my cattle unfold; debut dow? 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear, rs 
But it glitters with fiſhes of gold. f 
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One would think ſhe might like to retire 
To the bow'r I have labour d to tear n. Sy 
ee Yan. eee „d n 
But I haſted and planted it there. 1" , vac 1400 
O bow ſudden the jeſlamine ſtrove "# ail 
With the lilac to render it gay! pets aw oy Ire one 27 
Already it calls for my love 
To prune the wild branches away. lol mM ba 


From the plains, from the woodlands, and groves, 25 
What ſtrains of wild melody flow! 

How the nightingales warble their loves 
From thickets of roſes that blow! tmtiar od W 
And when her bright form ſhall appear, 1 4 
Each bird ſhall harmoniouſly join 30 
In a concert ſo ſoft and ſo clear, un «tr. mo bl 


mates. 12 95:24 
I have found where the wood-pigeons bred; 

But let me that plunder forbear, . Ve i nig 6 2 
She will ſay e eee en Mn 265 
For he ne er could be true, ſhe averr d,. 
Who could rob a poor bird of its young; 
eee eee sd ven tot 
Such tenderneſs, — — 40 
n Das Bigm if F 10010 7. 
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1 have heard her with ſweetneſs unfold 
How that pity was due to dove; 
That it ever attended the bold, 
And ſhe call'd it the ſiſter of Love. 
Þat her words cn «peſo convey, 
So much I her accents adore, - 

Let her ſpeak, and — 


. nnn. 77 wail o 


Gase G6 enen 
Unmov'd when her Corydon ſighs! 


os =. 2 . « © „ — 
Volume I. ! bare? adt ni n agen 5! 


Will a nymph that is fond of the plain, 
Theſe plains and this alley defpiſe? ' 1 
Dear regions of ſilence and ſhade!” ?: 
Soft ſcenes of contentment and eaſe! | | 
Where becdld Vove ylealingly Roy's," 55 
nn 1 
But obere does my Phyllide Muy! 

And where are her grots and her bow rs 

Are the grove and th ll 1 TY: 
And the ſhepherds as gentle, as ours? 60 
The groves may perhaps be as fair, 
Aud the face of the vallies as fine,” / 
The ſwains may in manners compare 
But their love is het equal to mine. 64 
NECES. 
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* 


n. soterrup r. Bail vad! 


War will you an ee. 1 n 
Why term it a folly to grieve ?. l: „ ll 2: bis 
Ere I ſhew you the charms of my lo ce, 
She is fairer than you can belie tee 
With her mien (he enamours the brave, | 5 
With her wit ſhe-engages the ſre· , 
With her modeſty plcaſes the ee | 
She is ev'ry way 1 nta dt dode uc 
f 00 "ode b vemn'] 
8 that F tg cy & 1H 
Come and join in my amorous lays sss i - 
I could lay down my life for the ſwW an 
That will ſing but a ſong in her praiſe, * * 
When he ſings, may the nympbs of the 1 = 
Come trooping, and liſten the while: 


Nay, on him let not Phyllida frown, Is 


hut [ cannot e AGRR eb ano, 

For when Paridel tries in N 0 441 21A 
Any ſavour with Phyllis to find. 5 bak 
O how with one trivial glance manor 21% 
Might ſhe ruin the peace of my 9 at +15 hA6 
In ringlets he dreſſes bis hair,, 
And his crook is beſtudded around 
And his pipe hl may Phyllis beware 
Of a magic there is in the ſound ! e 
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»Tis his with mock paſſion to glow ; fomr : 25 
Tis his in ſmooth tales to unfold! 51 of T7 
«© How her face is as bright as the ſnow, *"' } +57 13.1 
« And her boſom, be ſure, is as cod 
% How the nightingales labour the ſtraiu, r 
% With the notes of his charmer to vie; 30 
« How they vary their accents in vunir; 


% Repine at her triomphs, and die. Nba ! gmt it 


To the grove. or the garden he ſtrays, 

And pillages every ſweet, 

TR ny he WW I Bay 2 - 35 
He throws it at Pbyllis's ſeet. 10m on 5341 ii 


O Phyllis!“ he whiſpers, * Woge fair, ved 2 
« More ſweet, ban dhe jeſſamine's ert 
„What are pinks in a morn to compare}: in of 
« What is e n pre LOL} 255; .49 


Mud un Gino 1 bag BB ka 2d 


« Then the lily lan aid. Grid: zi: ode 
« Then the roſe is depri d of its bloom, 

«© Then the violets die with deſpight, »nw 1 7 ps 

And the woodbines give up their per ume 

Thus glide the ſoft aumbers along. Aqayn « 8s we” 
And he fancies no ſhepherd his peer n:cw! A 
— Let ! never ſhould envy: the ſong, vi'vs gv6t 104A 
Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear. obtiw eadiingd A 
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Let his crook be with: bonn. 
So Phyllis the trophy deſpiſe jn; 30 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown d. 


80 they ſhine not in Phyllis's eyes. po hap © 


The language: —— R * 
Is a ſtranger.to Patidel's tongue; n os Ay” 
Let may ſhe beware of his art. 
or ſure I muſt — fait 10d 1s o] 


Iv: viekpponeratibir.”” 1 6 © 


> 8/11: on 
V. Shepherds! give ear to my lar, 
And take no more heed of my ſheep ß; 
They have nothing to do but to'ſhay, 1 © 


a I have nothitig to do but to weep; - D | vw ns 


Yet do not my folly reprov;: 3 
She was fair—and my paſſion begun |< 
She ſmil'd—and I could not but love; 
She is faithleſ and Lam unden: 
_ fnooid M % DHqab zi slot add: avi P? 
Perbaps I was void oF all thought: 
Perhaps it'was plain to fbreſee re "_ 
That a nymph fo complete would be fought: 4 | 


| By a ſwain more engaging than me. Sion n . 


Ah! love ev'ry hope can inſpire, | al 29520 ] 197 
It baniſhes wiſdom the while; ell d 137 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 15 


Seems for ever adorn'd with a ſmile, 


p arent VALLAD? n 195 
She is faithleſs,and 1 am undone; ' 7 bo. 57 0 
Ye that witneſs the woes 1 endur qm, r 
Let reaſon inſtruct you to ſhun” '/ yi aff bined 
What it cannot inſtruct you to cure. ene 110 26 
Beware how you loiter in vnn Hed bein 11 
Amid nymphs of an + ori, wut nl offs 1 
It is not for me to enplainn Mek sc wolf 
to fair and bw Ge u. 5 inn 2 WT 


Alas! from the day that we met 25 
What hope of an end to my woes? 
When I cannot endure to — 
The glance that undid my 
Jet time may whey, 
The flow'r, and the ſhrub e tree, 30 
Which 1 rear'd for her . vain, 
In time may have comfort jor me. 


The ſweets of a dew-fprinkled roſe, 

The ſound of a murmuring ſtream, 

The peace which from ſolitude flows, 35 

Henceforth ſhall be Corydon's theme. 

High tranſports are ſhewn to the ſight, © 

But we are not to find them our own ; 

Fate never beſtow'd ſuch delight 

As I with my Phyllis had known. 40 
| R iij 
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O ye Woods! ſpread. your branches apc 
To your deepeſt receſſes. I ffir... 
I would hide with the, beaſts of thexhals, > | 
I would vaniſh from every ee. 
Yet my reed ſhall reſound thro no 145 
With the ſame ſad complaint it begun: Nas 
How ſhe ſmil'd, and lovely neue lov. 1004 If 
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e rr OCCASIONS. 
I. He arrives at his retirement in the conn- 
try, and takes occaſion to expatiate. in 14 
11. praiſe of ſimplieity. To a Friend, 7 
©: II. On poſthumous reputation. Lo Friend, 73 

III. On the untimely death of a certain learn-- 
14 ed acquaintan ces. 74 


IV. Ophelia's urn. To Mr. G, 78 
v. He compares the turbulence of love with 
the tranquillity of ſriendibip. To Me- 
8 * liſſa his friend D be tl or _ 


VI. To a Lady, on the language of birds, 8 
VII. He deſeribes his viſion to an acquaintance, 83 
VIII. He deſeribes is carly love of poetry, and 
7 5 its confequences. Lo Mr , 1743, 86 
XX. He deſeribes his diſintereſtedneſꝭ to a friend, 8g 
EX. To Fortune, ſuggeſting his motive for re- 
pPlniog at her diſpenſations, 9 
XI. He complains how ſoon the pleaſing no- 
0+ e 10145 eee gh 94 
XII. His necoiotetion, O +} 16.055; 97 
XIII. Toa friend; on fome fight occaſion elne. 5 
ged from him, 98 
XIV. Declining an invitation to viſt — 
89 countries, he takes occaſion to intimate 
— af his own. To Lord 
Temple, N + x 100 
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| XV. In memory of» eee eee 4 

\1) ceſterſhire,. / n Od. 290 103 

XI e. Ef 

- 110 perſon of merit, and the folly of a fu- / 
perciliouſneſt that is built upon that ſole 


TY foundation, domes ins 107 
XVII. He indulges the ſuggeſtions o of ſpleen: an 
Elegy to the winds, 7 


XVIII. He repeats the ſong of Colin, a diſcerning 
-1/ , ; ſhepherd; lamenting the ſtate of the 
WO 3 194 woollen manufaQory, I? Sten itt þ 116 
XIX. Written in ſpring 17433. _ 
i XX. He compares his humble fortune with the 
7 . diſtreſs-of others, and his ſubjeRion io 
5 mn ah e771 5 . 
1 African flag,, 123 
XXI. ee e ne eee 
a tirement, he is led to meditate on the 
* character of the ancient Brituns. Writ- 
1 ten at the time of a rumoured tax upon 
1 luxury, 1746, h at 5826 
XXII. Written in the year —D— when the rights 
781 of ſepulture were ſo frequently viola» - 
tel, Qt. nod od} Lav 3ut od 
XXIII. Reflections ſuggeſted by his ſituntiomn, 134 
XXIV. He takes occaſion, from the fate of Ele- 
os. nor of Bretagne; to ſuggeſt the imper- 
fect pleaſures of a ſolitary life, 138 
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xxv. To Delia, v ith ſome flowers; complain- 
28 ing how much his benevdlerice; ſüffers 
on account of tris humble fortune, 142 
* 1 'forrow of an ingenuous 
mind on the melancholy-event of ali. 
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Flirt and Phil : A/Rediboi fot the Ladies. 149 
Stanzas to thæ memory of an agreeable Lady, bu- 

ried in marriage to a Perſon undeſerving her, 150 
Colemira. A wr; thre ni MN T 
On certain Paſtor a, 134 
On Mr. of Kidderminſter's poctry, 135 
To the Vixtuoſi j foie pig ib. 
The Extent of Cookery, ,-- q N n 157 
The Progreſs of Advice. A common guſe, 138 
Slender's'Ghoſth53n 07 hb! nend: 159 
The fovidionsp1117 infor 1d 160 
The. Price of n Rupee, 1 1561 
Hint from Voiturce, urn 162 
Inſaript ion 1 / —— +7 4107 enn 11 268 
To 4 Friend e A 515w 518thuqat 10 164 
The Poet and the Dun, 1741, 1.967 
Mritten at amn at Henle 169 
A Simi, ul df molt , ai 20 a1 311 Vi 
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Epilogue to the tragedy of Cleate, - e 
A Paſtoral Ode, to the Hon. Sir Richard Lyttle- 
ton, 181 
A Paſtoral Ballad, in four parts. Written 1733. 
I. Abſence, 189 
, II. Hope, | 191 
III. Solicitude, 0 5 194 
IV. Diſappointment, 196 
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